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That paſſed between an Eyliſb Lady, 
and an Emp Gentleman in France, 
who took an A888 to each other, n 
by reading accidentally one another's , 2 
Occaſional N tions both in Proſe 
̃ and Verſe. ; „ 
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[plows Rev, whether the Falue t 
Mort bears in itſelf, is perfect Standard, wad 
digniſies it ſo ſub bat, as that I may, 
without committing a Sin in Fudgment of 
Meamers, make a, Preſent of it to the, eſt 8 
.of „ 4 77 poliie at this; 10 4 
a 7 m Nature has faſbion d 
FBrigbt from his In nfancy, and "ks be 
Kul mh Great, and 40 juſtiy Ad DM. FEL w_ 7 8 Bf hs | 
ir, 1 was unwilling io dete 1s, 5 
in mor ſelf, # pas ſo critical a, M8 be 
al g 81 ts have been FL es N al 
low'd - te. þ y; neularly E by<Jever 
whom publick Fame 1 long K in the 
firm Poſſeſſion of the happy Character they 
deſerve, of being Men. of polite Letters and 
dftinguiſh ;/b'd prone, And truly, Sir, 
when they had unanimouſly agreed, . oh the 


fall 91 Epiſttes a were written with greater 
Spirit 


ht hg 25 * 
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one} hpi '0 W; 2 has 4 ou Be ge- 
nerally hd <= I the Weges on 
Ta bet Me Sar 
took, I muſt confeſs, incredi 5 
Gon at fot in ol aſs only, 225 
had fallen to my Lot to be the itor of . 
Book, which; 1 have ſo much reaſom to ii — 
liere, „ will adminiſter a Pleaſure truly ele- 
gant to all its Readers ; but I was even 


overjoy'd and tranſported, when I found te 


Publiſhing of it would give me a fair and 
Proper Occaſion of paying to you, Sir, whon 


1 grateful, my moſt hearty, (and if 
1 2 5 pardon pry Rae of the Word) 


Gl moſt affectionate Ae 45 for WOE | 


I Have ſcarce ever had the Honour of ſeems, . 


great Improvement 1 and many 4 11 
ends 
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Eyſte v Sr Richard Steele, that d to 
2 keſore the Publick, V —.— wy 
ter of reliſping Si Richard Steel's 
Performances wits 70 de the Fibjed. 
Bat then, ar I am an Editor, he hee 
ay Ne Ne ; conreaſd, en nu at my L 
en ma 12 105 . e "muy 
_ od by the World, by faying io little on 
E — By this means avoid 
the e — 1 frow: Meet dent h, fer my 
„ ben 1 enden 


4¹⁰ e Palins; ne ihe vine 
| World, "hich old ouſt Yequire-as much 
"the Author "was poſſeſs'd with, 
e c Valumevin E Style, that . 
of gli * 
; can ee ay, 1 J as no Body'is "well 
rf to give Tully a due Commendation for 
| 5: Offices, de Tay himſelf, w | 
Doty: can give ou due Aspi 25 
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wii The Danica ty 
Tatlers, Spectators and Guardians, t 
one that has got a Genius and a Spirit lila 
your own. The Romans owed a great ma- 


ny Obligations to that illuſtrious Orator. The 
_ Engliſh are indebred ſor as many to you © 
And if the Fame of having done meritorious: 
Deeds with regard to a whole Nation, of. | 
improving the Minds of a whole People, and. | 
advancing among them all the Sciences and 
all the Virtues can yield a real Satisfaction 
10 a good and wiſe Man; you, Sir, above, 
all the Perſons 1 know, have abundant Cauſe | 
F Satisfaction. I his, Sir, is not the ful 
ſame Praiſe of a Dedicator to you ; I ſpeak 
no more than what ig the ſincere Opinion of 
a very judicious Writer (1 mean Major 
Pack) where writing in order to direct a 
young Gentleman his Friend in the Choice 
2 beſt Books,) A critical Eſſay upon 
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oft 


Study, he delivers himſelf thus upon the 
Head of Morality. ad I, 0 
Morality (ſays he) treats of what is 
Fit, what is Decent, what is Commenda- 
ble in this World. It maketh Vertue the 
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The DEDTCAT TON. ix 
f N dans," and Happineſs the 
d of Virtuen The. e | 
thers:;both Poets and Philofo loſophers, thave . 
leſt behind them many admirable Mo! 
numents of their Wit and Lannnitg uff 
on this To pick. The Cuires and An. | 
1 fles; of Hane, are an Inſtance of one 
1 — the Offices 5 
are eſteem a Maſterpiece in e other. 
HNO HRA SLU EFICTETU&, 
ANTONINUS: and SENECA, are 
held in univerſal Vetjeration. \» Theſe 
have all been: Naturaliz d) and taught 
to speak our Language. Hſter theſe | 
2 
e ve to On the 0 
our n Nation who have EXCELL'D 
in 75 Way, and infimuated their — : 
cons, in the moſt. Fanniliar and Delight« 
Manner; I mean the Authors of the 
TAT L ER, SPECTATOR, and 
A e, S pier hs pate Be 
3! „ Sir, von · ck | 
de 15 ate 2 
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the ation Elapueuce 0 flatte- 
bh ii but by. 4 Ae ; 
Fan accurate e bo was not di. 
reching bis i Diſcourſe ta E 4 
2 Jon, but... are” Jos Wark as th f 


Malice, hit Bis TEE: 
fiy- Jay of. that 'y 


mrs Puſat e e mt ba 
by need rw ts Hh own, than cont be 
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emjelves much leſs, Bua they, 
would attribute ſo much Fame 
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Ss and Infirmities,; = you" Bade re- 
preſented as the tuo fat ene 
0 e Tintenncg wanuchs | 
to e, in your Huron wway's J 
fonating an old. Mes; when 2 Lori 
Toy and I gour of © your Tears." Hou 
nam e 7 7 grey | 


ancien 2 ere, are to pras e "ihe | 
err Ts that 62 2 EEE | 
E | 


w i i 1 


e 45 how given 1 _ ord | 


Naturals Nouth; as a valuable 7 1 
| Men, whoſe Tempers' have due, ea 
* theo; yr ia grins aces Men v 
the Branches of Pads, geh e. Hat, 

be ore, yecetud their Ewu only from ad I 
be, un the, aten of Braz, 2 . 

aal e in Crolneſs, take r d 
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hab — N * 15 Node 
| Shelves, and the Syrens, 'which- * 
who' are juſt © ſetting out in the "Morn of 
| Life, muſt x apo with, in the car- 
5 
2 ech d among t 'be- 
fon 3 them: th a ſweeter 
Voice to the reall pleaſant . Road f true 
| Wiſdom; : chat is J irtue, the . End and the 
G Reward whereof 1s Happmeſs ;*. than the. 
ſmooth tongud Syrens themſelves can 
rue .of, -who would feduce them with their 


| bewitching Voices, into the ſeemingly _ 
fal fely-pleaſarit Road if Loa Folly 
"amty, - the Eud and the - ee 
| whereof it Miſery and Perdition. To 
| have made mary Heirs, obo. perhaps, 7 
x they. bad not read you, | ould as have ke 
„ ther. Ta zl Nerd (as I may SY 
NE is An e, 
elves NES... 3 : 
Many are tbe 4 Couples, _ 
tht are e =; with = 1 
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xiv The DRDISAT ION 
 Fars have heard read over thoſe ; Rules of 
CondyF] with the greateſt Pleaſure wnagi- 
abl, „ which you recommend to Perſons in 
that State ; and whom with 70 om Hes, 
and adh Pride, when they booted of 
and worthy *% n the ied of | 
each aher's being living Examples of your. 


1 bave ſeen, wear in their 


Rules; and they have ſeem'd to expreſs a 


beautiful Senſe of Gratitude for you, as the | 
Aneſt Family Companion, and as if the fre- | 
Jucnt Peruſal of your Ledlures kept freſh 3 


and alive within t reci procal Lowe, and 
excited and preſerv'd in their Breaſts a glo- 


other in the ſtrictand kind Obſervation of. | 


thoſe Duties, which if (1 may be alle d 
the Expreſſion) Imparadiſe that Sate. 
How ſweet a Sight it is, ta bebold Pa- 


rents and their Children, Brathers and S. 
fters, Friends and other Relations, un- 
Eſſays, bluſh, as ſoonas they are put in Md. 


„ their being declared Erroneous by you, 
aud recovers with AModeſiy, and paying « 
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&" eneration to theo Maxims "you graft 
a ee rw Dae to bethe 
Didates of Wiſdom? How fine a Thing. to 
| fee code tome Parents over- ruf by you, re. 
brain themſelves from di ;fpofing of their 
= Children in whappy Matches, merely for 
uereſt, quite commer to their © Inclmnations, 
and the young People on the other Hand, 
raking Choices that pleaſe the old People, 
and — Diſeretion with ther 
Loves. an Mini 
Tboſe, that are prime ers, may 
| Fad Po thence, 9 than they 2 
from Matchiavel, that to be conſummate 
Stateſmen, they onuoht to be bonefſ® Men. 
Tho hoo Fortune i it is to-teadtheir Lives 
in the Sun-ſhine of a Cont, where Touth 
and Proſperity toa often make em vain, are 
— 8 10 lay afide the Glare of Vice, 


Nr 11 d of it how t 
Ret Vertu, not to receive 


Wan exterior Be, and Glitter from the 
rt, but add new Luftre to it, and adors 

11 3 bing Members thereof : Citizens art 

Inſtructed | 


. 


Xvi "The Davrearion 


ruded bow they may Flaum 
aa Profefſims with Fuſts Y 
Magiſtrates how to take. a her Core! dtbe 
aire of it. The Perſons. a de» 
 liobt ma Connry. Life, Frome Nella: * 
| the Peaſant, may. inſorni themſelves ho % 
þ- ak their harmleſs. Recreations by Day, 
| ol From Conver 1 "ue 4 
with a more ſenſible Satis theer | 
ow rural Tae v 508 wg 4 
T bus, Sir, Leer F a 
Aees, and of all rofeſſions, who boos ting ®F 


hour Works, are. obliged to pon by an Rter- 


nal Tie of. Gratitude ; and the more'wiſe-a 


Man you are, you muſt take the more Satin. | 
| faction i in viewing . bow Profitable york ave 
been to your. Fellow Creatures. . Yet = 
2 Fer, what I here ſayto you are m7 5 = 
of. mine, they are wot th orks of 7 | 
vention (a as moſt o 12 preſent ae A. Jer: | 
dications are) EY are rai ES ſes that nau 4 
turall ariſe to you from the daily Practica 
. al theſe Claſſes of People Rok are wiſe 
5 to Copy Joe Proper m the _—_ 1 
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yielded: to their Forceẽ) with ſo great à Wt 
Power and hy of Genius, — | 8 
_ laudable an 2 as wp racing of 


FR publick Þ Peace and — 3 4 fel 
from publick 'Vices for fear of publick 
Pumiſument. Ion teach every private Fa 
mily in Cities and in Nations Gr vel 
moral Laws are tranſlated into, obſerved, 
and venerated in foreign Languages 9 hl 
free from private Errors, and to enjoy the 
greateſt Tranquility upon Earth, a private 1 
Tranquility in their own Boſoms, the Te-. 
zimouy of a good. Conſcience. Sir, "where 
you haue done — an umverſal God nl | 

Mankind, 'you muſt not ſuffer your Mo- 
leſt y to refuſe. the Praiſes due to our Me-. 
nit; for Lauill take leave to tell you, hu 
true Tame is an Objed worthy of the * 7 
ca Deſires of the _ Genus: lie- 
. Tully, 2 r oth, * * in Gar 3 


TON. xix 
e be lived at ſuch a diſtaure er 
as Woo (but greater, 7 believe, e 
{| 2 1 4 third Tully a- 
bel 5 10 procure him his Wiſh, . 
ef after an Immortality of Fame; 
ve md as you are in Genius and Merit like 
er We be: like; bim alſo in your Nature and 
our Defrres. I frankly own, that I wiſh 
-| 1 | could do for jou of my oum accord, whit. 
wr ucceius was deſred to do by Cicero, 
% ne your Hiſtory, and record your Faine, 
ve Fear will probably laſt to Poſterity only 
be Hour own Mritings, for want Ser. A 
te Bother Genius to or your Story 1 


The DE DI ca 


al e own I am not a honed f "Se inca- 
ue able to make a proper Panegyrick f a 


1 Mau, whom all, that are bis Readers, 
. azſe more and more with their 

5 and in their Practices, aud the. 

e f whoſe Merits wall: be. conſigned 
n every private Family to ibe other, thas 
4 — it thro all future Ages. Tos 18 
only to be a po . , you We 


$ a 
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it; wle gun live, from: the general Gar 
of Manbind, . except a very fe Loi 
who ſatesfy their Tongues, - when the 
with, the Venom of mere ram 
Detraction, by venting then Eeuy and ther 


OI Ae Jon. Bus eee 


Same Superbians — d 
And Jour" juſt Motto ant, mo 


Bag Monumentum. ære ee 


, Beg ir apthing rie Spes 
Aer Mens Gtod;: and a repining at their 
Happmeſs. bes 15 certainly. one of the. | 
Vices that ſt: predominates in the World, 
and often dbes the moſt." Miſehie with. 
out mating any \Noſe: tes chief Aim 16 
10 perſocuie good Men, and ſuch mut 
eſtremed for their Hume, Wit, and other 
commendable Qualities... However ſe 
3 cut . _ 7 
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in its ſelf, but | becauſe it ; it ſelf a 
4 abated him that 1 it, and ſo far 
ches Fuſtice on him. For there is an excel- 
low Saane of ons. of the learned An- 
tiewts (T think it is Aulus Gellius) which 
— home to the preſent purpoſe,” "with 


to and thoſe t 
r 2 — 
| wee e Action, the Tronble 
 foon 7 % and the Virtue remains ; 

But 5 5. ad taken am pleaſure in com- 
mittig an evil Aclion, — pleæafure is ſoom 
over, and then there 1s nothing left but the 
Furb of it. Cicero bad a as \ many” and 
| greater Fnemies than you,” and one (Mark 
- Anthony) I hope: more 2 than yo well 
ever meet with's It 15 be fame Caſe now 

between you and mk on the State of 

Life; the only Difference is, the | he 
are not the ans Fuſt as the Comedies of 
 PLAUTUS ad TERENCE" are. 
the ſame now as they were above 4 thous 
md Tears ago, tbo the Players: are 
changed, - Cicero was envicd bechnſe" be 


TAS 


| of 
* 
4 
1 
2 
1 


— 


| 
| 
| 
[ 
{ 


_—— | * Jo; * 
ff * | > ; 
T ION. 


* 
. 


| as great 3 aud would you be great lile 


O 


him, and hope not to meet with Envy like: 


enjoyed. before? For as where there 16,n0, 
Lapht, there is no Shade ; ſo where there 


x no Virtue, there can be no Envy. Let 
me tell you therefore what I would have. 


| you, and what I Believe you do enjoy: 


Enjoy, Sir, the Envy of all the malicious 


Criticks, as much as you do the Praiſes of Xx 


all the Good and Ingemous ; for that will ad- 
vance your Glory in the end as much as 
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Bes your ſelf, pleaſed in, take the de 
S pant Pains to compoſe one of his moſt” eele- 

. F- men thid for Arthita 


bs Applauſes on that Art as my own Rea- 

ent, why I offer to a wiſe Man a little 
Cullection of Poems; notwnthſtanding even 
to the beſt Poems ſome of the more ſevere- 
ly Learned have given no better a Title 


ban that of being ſplendid elaborate Tri- 


fles and vain Amuſements, following, T 
W ſuppoſe, too cloſely the Saying of that Phi- 
W loſopher, who was for having Poets ba- 
_  nu/hed out of the Commonwealth. But in 
order bo my ſelſ that theſe will 
meet with a kind Reception from you, I 
| pleaſe my ſelf, with conſidering, that Cice- 
ro, by whoſe Oration in favour of Verſes, 
= 1 would tempt your kind Acceptance of 


i theſe, would have been a Poet if be could, 
au that you bave ſhewn the World, more 


IJ than once, that you can be one when- 
i} ver you pleaſe. A ſecond pleaſing Conſider- 
cdiion ib ths, that you have ſeen the Lady, 


S1k & ( as | 
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(as ¶ baue been informed ſeute the Shots 
went 1h the Proſe) who-$akes upon, ger ale 
Name of Clio, and that you have 
e eee Coopinar, theafininkey | 
VPalus and E cem. you hope for” ber extraok- 

dinary Wit; I can only. after that Applanje 
al ours, ſays) that I take leave to adn 
= 3 you approve, but ſhall not undertake 

10 commend it my ſelf. That the Critical 
Ele, written by the ingenious Mr. Por- 

ter, which follows, does the beſt, that aꝶ 

g can do, next after your own Approba- 
tion. And I deſire, that, for the Jake 
25 the Excellencies hab fellow, all. the 
rors and Defects 15 thi ou wi ” 
Fee n, MY 
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Critical E 8 8 A 10 

ome Remarks. upon the 
nature of EeiSTOLARY, 210 
EE GTIAC Po ET RT, and 
the moſt Beautiſul Paſſages in 


the following EIS TER of 
CLIO and STREPHON. 


E y way of Letter from Mr. John Porter, 


- to bus friend Richard Pocock of Tu rfield- | 
Court in 11 the Coney of . 1 0 


4 


3 


Den 81 u, 12 e it. l | 4 
EE Edit tte followin Porws, being 
N 1 leaſed 23: 8 2 2 © 
12 e | | 0 


m, and nd, by way A4 


[i * *· 
to make a ſmall return of Praiſe to a Work, which 
_ adifiigifired ſo much pleature 16 me in de R 
1 was unwillig to do this in ry gray" aſter i 
a Mavner, as to ſeem delivering zay | 
World, becauſe that would Tarr with 
of the Appearance of a Crack , 
which I dare openly profe 1 n not; and 1 
what 1 have here written, not more 10 
clare that Truth for me, khan 1 do for myſeff 1 
therefore chuſe to give mine rather as a Private Opi- | 
nion to a Friend, who, if he could not intirely come 
into my Sentiments, would be ſo kind at leaſt, as not 

to cenſure me. The firſt moment 1: thought of doing | 

it, to what a Man ma 7 all his Friend in the genuine 

and extenſive Senſe 0 Ward, ' you. will. not. wor- 
der, that you was the firſt Pertob T pitched upon, 
who have à long time favoured me With your Cœwer- 
ſation, and enjoyned me to make Freedom, and Fami- 
Harity the chief Articles nds it, and ene 
vit hout further Cer 1 
It has been remark' A t y the ligeippus Major Pack, 3 
that, tho' there is nothing, in which Wit, Humour, 2 
and Gallantry makes ſo great a Figure as in Lyrrzxs, | 
yet the Engliſh have not many Cal lections of Eaniliar | 
LerTeRs, chat are of any — and muſt add, that, 
in my reading, I don't remember to have met with 
any in Verſe, I mean, where a Correfpandence has 
bog carry'd on for a ſpace of Time. Thoſe few, that 
ever appear'd ſeem'd to be the Works of Invention, . * 
and Starts and Sallies of Fancy, and have (as they 4 
- proceeded from nothing but a luſt of Wit,) been 1 
cordingly filled and crowded with indecent ma 
But theſe, which I offer to P u, have, beſides their 

. Novelty, many innocent C FS, that make them 
ſweetly entertaining, The Correſpondence between 
Quo and STREPHON firſt took its TE from the rol 1 

and 
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- Cami ! 


and Eſteem, ich toy nd fr each other; 
weer acquaintaince their writings, and 
in the Progreſs, it grew e 2p; ee 


chey had no knowledge of one another, byt by Be. - 
ſccriptions from a third Perſon, and the Book itſelf 
concludes with the firſt Hreruiem they ever had. 
= Where a mutual and paſſionate Flame was thus fiſt 
= lighted up in the of Young People, what Ele- 
W gance of Expreſſion is it we mitzht not expett from 
them ? When Love makes its. inroad thro' the Eyes 
= to the Heart of Man, Love is ſeldom the cauſe of a 
= laſting Efteem ; but both the fondneſs and the value 
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with Enjoyment, and vamſh with the taſted 
e But where Reciprocal Eſteem is got into 
+ WW the very Souls, a bare of Per ſons connects 


n, them in an Indiffoluble tye of Love and Friendſhip : 

r- WI No Efteem can be lafting,which is grounded upon that 
1i- ¶ Capricious Humour of the Eye, which we falſely tho 
in commonly call falling in Love ard any Body, but Love is 


Eternal, where a true inward Eſteem is its forerunner. 
„, lt would be therefore to do them an Injury, to pre- 
ir, tend 4 —_ a 22 n between theirs _ 
any other Love es, there never appear 
any before of the 1 me mating, and hal tele beg yr 
Driginals 3 in their kind. Letters of Love Fri 
ſhip between a Youn 4 and a Gentiomany who 
ever beheld one anot aces, no not ſo much as in 
Effigie, are believe, ſo very rare, that they 
ave been never heard of till now; and yet I believe I 
Hay fay there are other things beſides as Rare belong» 
n to theſe Letters, and.thoſe are the Beautiful, and 
MDnwitable turns of Wit, with which they as Singularly 
press the Paſſion of their Minds, as the Paſſion 1 
cel Sagular. The next rarity of them is chat there is all 
Y be ſoftneſs of Love without the indecency of it, and 
J ven the Man Part, if it n e or With — 
| yond 
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nothing but Virginity it ſelf is more laudable; and 
the Fair, in full Poſſeſſion of all the treaſured beauty Wi 
virtue, and bloom of Fifteen, may read every Line Wl 


_ Expreſſion, or behold a look, more kind than Ordi- ; 1 


ful, and my Obſervations upon ſeveral turns of bot . 


part which the Lady bears in this Work; the indeed 
plainly appears to be the Fair one in Mind as well as in Wi 


Poet when 1 Write of his Miſtreſs that 1 never ſaw, 
and 1 fancy every Ingenious Man will be the fame, 
that reads her. When firſt the Word Angel was at- 


yond what the pureſt Maid migfit entertain with ſafe- 
ty the virginity of her Mind, it is with a tendency to Wl 
chat State, which is very Honourable, and than which WW 


' [-axxiviti 


of it, with as much innocence, as ſhe may hear a kind 


nary, paſs between her Father and Mother. 

But Sir, I would not have it thought, that I en- 
deavour to talk theſe Epiſtles into Credit, meerly 
becaufe 1 like them, aud have a taſt for them my felf. i 


For, it I did not believe they would certainly pro- 


cure a great Reputation for themſelves, I would never 
have preſumed to offer them to you. But 1 have a 
mind toVenture into the World my. Remarks upon 
ſome Paſſages, that I think more particularly beauti- WF. 


Humour, and Paſſion, which I take to be Peculiar to 
this kind of Epiſtolary Poeſy. By this means, when 
I come to hear, whether you and the World Cenfure iſ 
or Approve my Notions, I ſhall reap the Delight and 

Benefit of finding my own Judgment either Confirm'd or 
elſe ſer right and improved. © © - 
In theſe Remarks, I ſhall firſt have an Eye to the 


Sex. And if the Signs of bold and manly Strength are here 
and there to be found in the Genius of Strephon the 
Syrens, the Smiles, and the Graces, warble, conquer, 


pleafe, and awe almoſt in every Line of Clio, and 


her Mind was ſurely formed to Excite ſuch an in- 


tributed MF 


[; xxix ] 

attributed to Woman 1 believe it was in ſome mea- 
ſure properly applied to a fair one that reſembled 
Clio, LEE has: been ſhamefully miſuſed b 
others ever ſince, till it is now again applied only 

| E Ws; from the nearer reſemblance ſhe- ſeems to bear 


n 


er OWN Sex. f 1 211915 


2 y 4 c lu 

E LETTER, Pg r: TY 3 n 

N the very firſt Letter of hers, which i is ; extant! the 
Poetry is full of Fire, but as full of Purity; The nos 
Yr ſelf eminently diſtinguiſhed from al] — Sex. For 
tho ſhe has (as 2 been informed) as — ex- 


terior Charms, 1 alone Bend a y 
nan very Vain of! Ber k yet, ng — br lane or- 


n 
i- 5 ondent preſſes very 12 to ſee her, ſhe artfull 
9 iſparages her own Perſon, to try, aa wore, if Wir 


alone could be enough of 1 it ſelf to win him, —— 


et his Perſonal Appearance be Wolle iH dd ! 
Think, ſhe Speaks of her ſelf under the _preveyded Diſ- 
edvantages Of the Smal- Poæ and a ſpoiled rk 
Lines as Jorightly and in as — ever 8 1 


44 TE 
d | But Heavy forbid ths 70 nale ever e ds - ws 
1 : That Outſide, which the Vulgar: World cals me. | 
e Nature has been ungentle to ny Retz; mn : 

4 L With artleſs Fingers ſhadowed ry Grace; z 

— Deep has ſbe left her cruel Marks behind, ' 
- J AF ſhe meant to Scarr my very Mind. 10 Ray 
h §˙. Eo. 


to thoſe bright en than, to 3 1 of the wel of 
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it the ſame Power in a Man, would prevail th her, 
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"My Skin pe ſulled wich 4 —_— 
| That ſcarce my Soul is ſeento ſpare thre'.. 120] 


She then Comforts herſelf under theſe affinmed _ b 
advantages with what, (when ſhe calls them her little 


Talents in Poetry.) ſhe Proves to be the'greateft that , | 4 | 
can be; and then artfully Steals into the Reader's 


Soul, by convincing him, that the favber which the 
would do him in overlooking all Corporal Imperfetti- 
ions, was immenſely due from him to to herſelf: 1 ww 
Keek Lan, | CI i 88 


4 -* 
As ** 
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220 here ty Perſm be, Ihbvrgafs, | | | de. | 
de would throw Diamonds by, otter - 
er. . who. would mind. the. Stars imperfrtt Light, 


& Nei 


HA rfuer, which gain 1 appar rsto 0 1 


he . be ﬆ&iifully. fuired:to the taſt of his Mifirefs ; he 
1. told her before (as appears by her firſt Letter ; F 


what Idea be had formed of — 4 Perſon from De- \ 


ſcri and tis realy a t is loſt. 
bh / rp by therefore: now oe RG 


the ſays of her ſelf, and makes his Advantage 


he calls an indifferent Figure, 


and to let that be no obſtacle to her beſtowi 1 
N08 upon him, when * ald come to * ake his 


9 
z be 
ea- _ 
5 
3 
ü 


m what 
of it, 
by giving her a Deſeription of his e rſon, which Wl 
efiring her, 
as it were, beforehand to —.— her Word wich him; 
her 


ypearance before her, and makes that Confidence in 


enture to ſee her. 
| Thad LETTER Page 9. | 


TER Reply to this is by Way of a poetick Dream, 
where ſhe makes her Faxcy kindly repreſent him 


a 
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MWg choſe in which be had painted himſelf to ber Ima- 


dl engaging, and, tho? it is even ſuppoſed to be a 
Prean of a Woman, concerning ber Lover, it appears 
ore like the virtnong Rapture of a kind well-wiſhing 
end, and is filled with moral and pious Sentiment. 


IM Port LETTER Pay 15. 


Amas of him, he next, (what we might naturally 
ough expett from him, ) went to ſee her, but he is 
orced to write her Word of it, or ſhe had been 1g- 
Porant of the Matter; for, it ſeems, when be came 
ven to her Houle, his Heart failed him, and he had 
ot Courage enough to venture in, or even to en- 
uire for her. This (whether an Aectionate Truth 
ra well-bred Fiction) was, certainly, (where a virtu- 
> 44: was firſt to be engaged and ſubdued,) a maſter- 
. towards gaining Pity, Benevolence, and Affection. 
nd ſuch a Pitture, of a Man's Modeſty, where a 
irgin Mind fo witty and ſo pure was to be tempered 


WE naturally molifics the moſi rigid. Virtue, by not 
ung to dare to um at ſo high an Attempt. True 


er Promiſe, a farther Argument, ſtil] why he muſt 


ber felf, in moſt adtantageous Colours, notwithſtand-. 
*in before: The whole Epiſtle is ſoft, tender 


WT Npired with lch a gopd-natured Opinion, as the | 


nd melted into Love, was his beſt Expedient; for 


Li * 
Virtue is generous and humble in it ſelf,” pities thoſe 
who are too much awed by it, and, out of meer Hu- 
manity, condeſcends to be familiar; but, where Bold- 
ne ſs preſſes upon her Retirement, and invades her Priva- Wl 
cy, the is alarmed, and takes State upon her with a 
decent Pride. Thoſe loſe Ground who would think to Wl 
gain it, as is prattiſed with good Succeſs in the ordi- i 
nary Courſe of Courtſhip, A Woman's Love, which 
begins in her Eye, is of a coarſer Mold than Love, 
which begins in her Mind. In that her Body has the "I 
firſt Share, and tempts the Mind to her own Frailty.; i 
in this, the Mind of the Woman is free from all i 
Frailty of its own ;, and if ſhe conſents at leaſt to Love, 
the gratiſtes the Frailty of the Aan, and not her own, 
and permits the frail human Lover in order to enjoy 
more cloſely the purer Part of him, the Angelical 
Friend. In this therefore he has uſed the true Art 
of a Courtier; an Art the more to be admired, be- 
cauſe it is juſt; and yet uncommon, delaying to ſee i 
a Miſtreſs, whom he longed, and whom he had Leave 
to /ze. In order to diſpoſe her Mind for Love, while 
he thus covertly begs it, he ſends her the Pare of 
Love between CLoxinDa and TaNcREDI which is 
one of the moſt moving Epiſodes in all ToxqQuaro iſ 
Asso tranſlated by his own Hand. lt 


clam 


= Yoice, becauſe his Modeſty won upon her ſo much in 
no appearing himſelf, ſhews the greatneſs of the gene- 
W roſity of Mind I deſcrib'd above to the, higheſt Perfe- 
Cion; and renders her more amiable than ever, and 


= makes her move Love more in Proportion, as ſhe ap- 


ars more mov d with it her ſelf: For there even a 


-Faffion is built, where it is very rarely built, upon the 


= ftrongeft Foundation of the ſtricteſt Honour, and the 
ſoundeſt Judgment. Now I can't reſiſt the Temptati- 
on of ſingling out ſome Lines of hers, which, I will 
venture to ſay, are more than any Man could deſerve, 


cho ſhe is pleas'd to addreſs them to her 8 rx zpHoN. 


(I fancy I am here growing again his Rival, and that I 
envy him as much a Miſtreſs, whom I never ſaw, as 


bie lov'd her before he ſaw her) and I ſingle them out 
al WW becauſe I own they pleaſe my Taſt particularly, and 


becauſe the Expreſſions moſtly ſeem to be turned in 


W chat graceful, eaſy, natural, and yet ſtrong Manner, 


por which Mr. Addiſon, who is now Immortal, was ſo e- 
W minently conſpicuous. 1 RTE 
Tue World, which ſeem d a Trifle to my Vie, 
I. leſs deſpisd, ſince tis adorn'd by yon; 
And Iits empty Pleaſures could endure, 
Were but my Soul of ſuch 4 Friend ſecure. 
How few in all the tour of Life we find, 
That either can improve, or charm the Mind ? 
Scarce can my Thought, in all the boaſted Crowd, 1 
Recall one Friend to make my Mem'ry proud. 
po much of Flattery my Touth has prov'd, 
* (For T have been what others call below d,) 
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Tet fil my nicer Inclinarien fat 
| Sunne happy Fault to keep me yet unbound. 


Atſter this, turning all her Pleaſure and Care to her 
Muſe, and praying him to do the like; and then run» 
ning imperceptibly into the Praiſe of the tenderneſs of 
his Compoſition concerning the Loves of CLoxzinva il 
ant Tancren1,to evade the Love offered by him to her 
ſelf; all theſe, I ſay, are Beauties, which, if they were 
to be found in any of the ancient Writers of Poetical 
Love Epiſtles, I except not even the great Maſters, 
Ovid and Tibullus themſelves, many Pages would be 
filled by Commentators in their Praiſe. 


Sub LETTER, Pap 3. 


= 'H E next is Strephon's Letter, and there he re- 
4 capitulates in a Dream all the Lady has ſaid to 
11 him, and anſwers it Paragraph by Paragraph, by way 
of. Dialogue; turning all very dexteroufly to his own Ml 
Favour. But the Place, which he ſeems moſt to tuin 
to his Advantage, is that, wherein he introduces her 
endeavouring to divert his Mind from the further ꝓur- 
ſuit of Love, and to join with her in cultivating thoſe 
f5cial Studies, which were wholly to terminate in the 
Muſes, whom ſhe is pleas'd to call his Friends; and 
that conſequently, by his. Intereſt in them, he may 
perpetuate her Fame; which, ſhe modeſtly inſinuates, 
would not long ſubſift without his help: Theſe Words 
of hers he turns thus; and where ſhe ſeems moſt to 
py his Courtſhip, there he puſheth it the moſt 
ECE 
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Exception againſt her going 
IF vour to him, ſhe flies into a metaphorical Raprunx 
of Poetry , that the Letter did not ſoonet come into 

her 2 which, if Lo N OGIN us was again to live, 
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C110 1. all my Pleaſure and my Care, : 

And I no other”s Fetters wiſh to wear : 

To me, then CL ro, all thy Fondneſs give, 

And let thy traeft, tend reſt Lover live. 

Of that I can no Danger apprehend, | 
If ev'ry Muſe is, as thou ſayſt, my Friend; 


En knows, of al the Nine, but one I chuſe,. 


Tea Heav'ns! let Gi. 1 0 eee hs 
Ts Then future Ages wil repeat my Name, | ** 
For, if ſhe'd wear it, foe wor'd give it Fame: 


Seventh LETTER, Pag. 35. 


"H E foregoing Letter had, it ſeems, the Misfor- 
tune to be detain'd a whole Month by a Lady, 
to whom the care of it was entruſted, before it was 


| J deliver d to C110, which occafions, in her Anſwer, 
many Expreſſions of regtet, and tendereſt Reſent- 


ment, .upon. the Account of her not receiving them 
ſooner. She praiſeth the chaſtity of his Dream, and 
ſignifies, That che Goddeſs of that Virtue gave her 
leave to approve it; and, when ſhe has Anſeerd the 
Objection of thoſe PxupD#rs, who might make an 

ſuch Lengths in her Fa- 


and to be the Judge of, he would 1 1 place 
are theſe : 


My 


: . 


My Guardian Angel ſhould have been their Guide, 
Aud to his Wings thy am rous Paper ty'd : 

In bearing of the glorious Sheets al ng, 
AyeolLlo would have caught the Hyg Sg r. 
And, as he cut along the lower Sly, = 

Toy Verſe had taught bis Pinions how to fly. 


Her placing him afterwards in ſo lively a manner 
before her Sight, and YT her Ideas, that ſhe ſees 

is Air, his Look Glow- i 
as it were, when he Kimi hits upon an Ex- 


3 very Features, his Sh 
— which he thought would pleaſe her, is a 


Maſter-Stroke in Writing which Nature muſt have ; 


_ diftated, and Art could not teach; and like the way, 
with which Women Charm their Lovers, when they 
own they are charm'd, and by which, when they ſig- 
nifie their Lovers ſteal. into their Minds, they rather 
ſteal into the Minds of their Lovers: She ſeems to be 
rſwading, . whilſt the fears to be perſwaded; and 
r Mind, in the. cloſe of this Letter, appears to be 


5 brought to that Progreſs in Ideal Love, as a young Wo- 


man's is in practical Courtſhip, when her denying is fo 


faint that it may paſs for granting 3 and this ſhe expreſſes 
in ſo artful a manner, as might inftrutt- the moſt courtly I 


Maid how to att on the lame Occaſion. 


| The Pov ef Verſe my rudy Sul. has p, at 
> So can ſt thou Charm, and ſoig Cia 0 2 

ma artful Methods the Poctick find,” we 

| To fed themſelves into o the Reader' Mi nd. 3 3 
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I ſhould receive thy dang rous Wit with care, 

= For, oh! the Poet lies in Ambuſh there. vi 

bee, 1 bear thee, thy perſuaſive Ar: 

Ob! keep thy Verſe, and let me keep my. Heart; 

Or if, oh | gentle Bard! thou art my Friend, 
While thou attack'ſt, inſtruct me to defend. 


Ejhtb L ET T E R, Pag. 41. 


IN the next Letter, Sr x 2 y1 0/N may be ſuppoſed 
to try his utmoſt Intereſt in her Breaſt, upon this 
Incouragement, tho' the Letter is unfortunately loſt; 
Sg hereupon CI 10, in her Anſwer to it, returns to her 
firſt Intrenchment, and places all her praiſes in Plato- 
nick Love and pure Friendſhip. She calls him a Spi- 
Hrit, alluding to his former Dream, his Breaſt, the 
ys, is Fthereal ; ſhe Owns that, in that Senſe, ſhe 
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is is not an earthly Paſſion, but a more tranſcendent 
Flame, and that Love itſelf is too mean a Name for 
it. But, before ſhe concludes, ſhe acknow ledgeth the 
JP ower of his Verſe has excited ſome ſoft feelings in 
er Boſom, Vows ſhe will retire, yet owns ſhe cannot ; 

ezſires him not to Court her, for fear ſhe ſhoul 
F'ield; and a Thouſand other beautiful tenderneſſes 
he Expreſſes altogether, but, at laſt, ſhe hath re- 
courſe again to her ſtrougeſt Retreat, turns all this 
[ide of Rapture into meer Spiritual Fondneſs, claims 
ber Lovers Approbation for the Honour of doing ſo, 
and, at the ſame time as ſhe rejects his Love, ſhe de- 
| : maunds 
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Converſeth with him at. Midnight; that - ſhe has | 
ray'd to have a Lover like him made of Air. Says 


"Mts 


1 * ef 


gz Wi 
8 


| 


mands Eternal Friendſhip from him, and intreats 
im in his Spiritual capacity to viſit her every Night. 


Thus Speaks my Soul, but it alas ! is join u, 
Jo human Clay, which is to rules confin d, 
Ad thou thy ſelf mou d chide it if too kind. 
Tet whatſoever rigid form attends, 
Let us & leaſt. Eternally be Friends, 
And 1 intreat thee, Oh! my charming Sright, 
In Verſe to Viſu CLN 0 ev'ry Night. 


Nimth LETTER, Pq. 47. 


EE next Letter is STRtpH oN's, and contains 
a Melancholly Account of the Interruption of 
the Gayety and pleaſure of their Loves: The Sub- 
ject of this Interruption is nothing leſs, than his re- 
ceiving the ill News, that the Mitres of his tender 
Affections is fallen Sick. The greateſt beauty, that I 
| obſerve in this Letter, is, that the Heart of the Wri- 
ter appears plainly to have a greater ſhare in the 
Compoſition of it than the Head. His Deſcription of 
Death approaching in all his terrors with impatience 
to demand him, and ſaying it would be leſs dreadful 
than that ill News, and then next his disbelieving it 
upon her being thecare of Heaven: Andagain turning 
back to his firſt Fears, are the perfect nature and the true 
workings of a Mind diſtreſt for the Indi ſpoſition of a 
Miſtreſs. His turning and falling immediately to his 
Prayers for ber Recovery, and ſignifying that he will 
remain upon his Knees, till an Expreſs brings him the 
glad tidings of her reſtored Health, are ſuch lively 

. ſtrokes 


w 0 _ 


ns Op TT wer ws Vw” FF 5 $9 ——_ Ty * 


ten! 
ſtrokes of Imagery, that I fancy him before my Eyes in 


that ſupplicating Poſture, and I remark that it is the 


firſt Letter we have of his in Proſe, which 1a ſome 
meaſure ſhows the Paſſion between them to be nun- 


ral, and nat feignd, in as much as her Illneſs put him 


under too great a Perturbation of Mind, to Exprels 


himſelf in his derling way of Courtſbip, that of Puig. 


Tenth LETTER, PE 49. 


T TER Anſwer to himis likewiſe in Profe, and the 


adapts every thing to the Subject of her lilnefs; 


in the midſt of it the is not, indeed, employ'd in the 


reading of his Letters: That would have been an im- 
proper Amuſement for a ſick Woman. No, - the read 
Religion, but even that muſt be in his Eſſays, which, 


| as the tells him, he makes, as it really js, the fineſt 


ſubject upon Earth. And here I obſerve, that thoſe 
Eſſays were probably that Book, the reading of which, 
as Mentioned in the Title of the firſt Page, gave her 


the firſt Liking to bim, end occaſioned their:Cotre- 


ndence. As, when he. is ill, ſhe is reſolved to 
em to owe her ſer ious Devotion to him, fo, upon 


the firſt Appearance oh her growing better, the only 


real Pleaſure ſne ſeems to be able to take, is, con- 


verſing with him again in Verſe, which ſhe calls heal- 


ing to her Mind, and concludes with deſiring it in the 


following Rapture. | 


| Ob! then the ſacred remedy apply, | 
And pleas'd Il lie, if not, with Pleaſure die. 


Eleventh 


£ N * * 4 =} * 22 " * * ed Sls _ 
5 6 N + Gs FF 2 * * & 8 bak! e 7 S ai * al. $4 * * 3 * i * * 5 « 5 3 
L : - FP - 
, 
* 7 


| Blevenh L ET TE R. Pap. 51. 


IN the next Letter Sry DHON anſwers the Requeſt 

of his CI 10; and now his Mind is more at eaſe on 
the Conſideration of her being in a likely way of 
Recovery, writes to her in Verſe, and makes her 
Sickneſs the Subject of his Letter; and, the whole, 


Gf 1 may give my Opinion) ſeems to be a Studied 
Piece; it is not like his other Letters; tis undertaken. 
rather as a Task than by Choice; it has more of Art 


than Nature in it: There are many ſublime Touches 
in it, that demand our Approbation, nay, even force 
our Admiration, altho' the others, according to my 
Tafte, are much more taking. 15 1 


. Twelfth LETTER, Pag. 57. 


THE next Letter is alſo written by STR EPH o N, 
and is an Anſwer to CL 1 o's Letter on Platonick 

Love, writ juſt before her Sickneſs: In this he returns 
to his former Way of Courtſhip, writes with all the 
Soſtneſs in Nature; he takes occaſion to argue, from 
his Tenderneſs to her, in her Illneſs, that ſhe ſhould 
return the ſame Compaſſion to his Mind labour- 
ing under the Pangs of Love : And exploding, with a 
great deal of Humour, that too Spiritualiz'd Way of 


Courtſhip in the Platonick Kind, he tells her, that 


he is her Lover in plain Terms, that he is compoſed 
of Body as well as Soul; and, therefore, with their 
Anrgelical Converſe, they ought to mingle the Diſ- 
courſes of the Woman and the Man: He ventures to 
own thoſe two dreadful Diſadyantages in a Suiter, the 


Dilagreeableneſs of his Perſon, and the low — 
© his 
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and Poverty of his Fortune, and throws the Iſſue of 
his Plea wholly upon her Mercy and Generoſity, the 
two Virtues upon which he could moſt rely, as being 


| the moſt Predominant in her Soul. 


| Thiicenb LETTER, Pap. 63; 


LI1O intitles her next Letter, an Anſwer to both 
A; STrEPHON's amiable Epiſtles concerning her 
Illneſs, and Platonick Love. In the firſt fix and 
twenty Lines of this Letter the makes him the higheſt 
Complements upon the Verſes he writ on her Indiſ- 


_ poſition, during the time of the great Storm. Storms, - 


the ſays, grow gentle, Thunder ſoftens at the Sound 
of his Verſe. She compares them to all the Sweeteſt 
Inſtruments of Muſick, even up to David's Harp; 
ſhe owns, that the Paſſions of her Soul are chilled and 
Warm'd, as the Poet pleaſes: She deſcribes the 
Angel's deſcending, hearing and wondring at his 
Voice, becoming his Friends, and carrying up his 


| Prayers for her, ia the midft of the Storm; to the 


Effect of which Prayers, he beautifully attributes the 
Recovery of her Health: and, whilſt ſne is praiſing 
the Loftineſs of his Expreſſions, . exceeds them with 
her own, and is, her ſelf, the beſt Example of the 
Sublime ſhe commends. At the twenty ſeventh 
Line ſhe begins to take him to Task, for writing his 
other Letter againſt. Platonick Love, with a Vein of 
I Humour and Pleafantry : The Words are 
theſe 3 a ihe ts rt mn 


the Sound of the Verſe is perfectly altered to the 


0 


t! 
Did J not tell thee, it a ſhare wou'd claim, + 
And ſtrive to damp our everlaſting Fame ? | 
And CLI o has a Rival now I find, 
Ncho knows the ſofteſt Secrets of thy Mind, 
Thou art not an intire Angel yet, 
But baſt a little of the Serpent's Wit. 


 Afﬀeer this little Sally of Humour is over, when 


Senſe, and the Stile made more familiar, the better 
to expreſs that Part of Raillery, ſhe, at laft, gracefully 
aſſumes the Platonick again her ſelf, and ving into 
a Rapture upon Angelical Love, he again makes 
the Words agree with the Senſe, and is all Pompou, 
Magnificent and Sonorow. The Lines are theſe, 
N Day will come, thou will t be all 22 
Thy Body as immortal « thy A 
Then near thy heavenly Form 7 my 'Soul 1 fc, 
And paſs, with thee, the never-ending Day; ; 
A little longer, tedious Life will end, 
And we, like Stars, together ſhall aſcind : 
Or, ſbou'd I loſe thee in the ſhining Throng, 
L ſoon ſhould find thee, by thy deatbleſs &. 
Sure a peculiar Brightneſs thou wilt wear, 
From all the ſparkling Crowd of Poets there. 
Sing on, and ſhorten Life's inſipid Race, | 
1 long to meet thee in 4 * Place, 


Where Spirits of our Rank appear in State, 
And thoſe uf lower Merit humbly wait. | 


Bnt when ſhe has ſhewn all Divinity of Mind (as I 
| may call it) Jheisiſtill afraid, chat ſhe muſt. be Wo- 
man at laſt, and apprehends falling into the Frailty 
of conſenting to his Deſires, though the very Ground 
upon which ſhe fears to do.it, is :a'Vertue, and not a 
Frailty: She ſees his Mind amiable, and hears from 
his own Mouth that he has a Body which diſturbs his 
Mind with the Inclinations of Love; and yet he has 
told her it is a deformed one, and not likely to gain 
a return of Affection from the Fair. Therefore out 
of meer pity ſhe encourages him, ſhe admits the Lo- 
er to ſecure the Exieud and can be faid to do no more 
han juſt generouſly to bring, or rather force herſelf 
1 Corporal Man, for the fake of the Intel- 
* al one. i BR | . 


But.oqaſe totbink-thy Noble, mind undone, 

To Nature put thy Body looſely on. 

If "tis unworthy of the brighter Gueſt 
"Which warms thy Verſe, and ſparkles in ti 'Breaft, 
Ican forgive thy uningaging Clay, . 
Supfpoſe it even what thy Numbers ſay. 


| Afﬀter this we may expect her Conſent ; for'Pity, as 

r. Dryden lays, ſtill fore runs approaching Love, 3s 
1ghtning. does, the Thynder. Byt oh ! how. full of 
deauty is the yielding Maid! Did ever ſo much fear- 
ul granting, retracting, bluſhing, trembling, bewitch- 
ng, Modeſty appear in Action, as there is here lively 
painted in Expreſhon?—& — 5 
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What would thou mere FT by Numbers I as | 
Ilie my ſelf ——— and give thee leave to Love; 


But oh! incroaching mortal as thou art, 
| Let ftill thy Spirit have the greateſt part : 
Tou may admire me all the Ways you can, 
1 Give me the Lover; but keep back the Man : 
Tet even him perhaps my Eyes could bear, 
Becauſe thy Soul (which is my Friend lives there, | 
Lee Cl 10 ſtill her Empire there maintain, I 
Sweet are her Laws, and gentle is ber Reign, 


Ireen 


> 
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She ſhall not Be nor 11 complain. 


oO > 


She has no ſooner aut, but ſhe ſaving beat 
fully aſhamed of the conſenting Letter; ſhe can ei 
dure her own Writings no longer, and his are only ſul 
table to her Taſte ; ſhe expoſtulates with him tha 
Love ought to be Dumb, but when he is the Lover, i 
_ ought to ſpeak, becauſe his Eloquence alone is abi 
to — a Maid s being _ 


I juſt again have read hy Letters ver, 
Ad therefore can endure my own no more, 
| From whence does all thy ſoft Expreſſions come, 
Sure nat from Love, for Love you know is Dunh 
But ſuch a Paſſion may I never prove, 
Give me 4 peaking. and a writing Love, 


7 xlv ]. 
- One that can with ſuch El oquence per /i ry: 
Aud juſtify the e of 4 Maid. it, aol 


The whole Letter may ſtand a better ple 
Epiſtolary Poetry than any one I can find * 
We Antients; it ſeems to have been written by 
Wady who had a full and lawful Call from Mintry 25 | 
d Nature to Poetry, and to have been Jed'by na- 
Ire likewiſe to this ſoft Subject of Love; © that' 
ere is left no room to wonder that. this ſhould be 
e of the moſt perfect Pieces in the n in 
hich both Art and Nature have conſpired; and rea 
here a Woman born by Nature a Wir and weer, 
riting to a Man ſhe loves for his Senſe, and by whom 
e is beloved for her own, firſt acknowledges her' 
Wonſent to his Courtſhip, hr. Beauties might one 
t expect in a Letter where Wig and Nature, Art and 
dy, Love, Modeſty, Paſſi Pd Virtue join their 
res, and exert dee to make it fine? This muſt 
dhe Verſe which contains in it ſuch Charms which 
rnmot fail to affect all Hearts with Pleaſure that 
e capable of receiving any, and to ſooth al! Minds 
at are ſuſceptible of the Notions of Love: When 
e commends his Wit, het own Lines are full of it; 
hen ſhe ſpeaks of the Loftineſs of his Exp reſſions, 
r own are much more ſublime ; and when rallies 
m for not being able to keep within the bounds of 
Watonick Love, her Words gently ſteal and ſlide into 
Wnoother courſe of Stile; ſhe conveys her Notions 
niliarly, and in the eaſieſt way imaginable 3 but 
en ſhe enters upon the Praiſe of Platonick Love; 
We grows again Divine, like her Subject, her Senti- 
ents riſe with the Theme, and her Expreſſions with 
r Sentiments; when ſhe touches upon Morality and 
ue, 155 doth i it with the niceſt Propriety and De- 
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J 
licacy; when ſhe pities the Paſſion that diſturbs his 
- Breaſt, ſhe inſenſibly leads her ſelf into Love; and to 
uſe the Expreſſion of the ingenious Major Pack, ſhe is 
borne gently down the Tide of Tenderneſs, in ſoft 
and eaſy Gales of Paſſion. And all the while ſhe is 


thus yielding, Virgin Modeſty (if I may be allowed ſo i 
bold a Phraſe) glows and bluſhes as it were in her 
very Lines, and adds a thouſand new Charms to the 


other Beauties of this Poem. 
Fourteenth LET T ER, Pag. 71. 


* | . the Increaſe of his Paſſion, and deſcribes 
the diffe 

ter Vehemence than ever. While he is reading over 
and over again the laſt condefcending Letter, he would 


Fr EE next Letter is SrRRHOx's, in which he ex- 


rent Feelings which work 1 * him with grea- 


fain give Spiritual Lot the drop, and quit it entirely; 


he has nothing more of the Angel left in him but 


« turns perfectly Man, and has no ſooner obtained the 


leaſt Glimpſe of a Promiſe, but he is paſſionately 
eager, impetuous, and preſſing for Enjoyment. But yet 


amidft all the hurry of his Defire, he takes the 


niceft care not to be ſo paſſionate as to prove Offenſive; 
De paints Enjoyment, but then it is in the pureſif 


Images, he artfully makes Fancy perſonate him- 


ſelf, and in a tranſport of Imagination catches her 


fleeping in her Garden (alluding to her Letter in- 
titled The Dream at Page ↄth,) goes as far in the 
luſcious Deſcription as ftealing a 


could go no farther, and that what he even poſleft wa 
only in Thought, and not reality; but then he con 
forts: himſelf with the Hopes of-a more actual 
joyment from the leave ſhe had given him to * 


will ing it might excite in her the ſame Deſires; as he 
felt by Sympathy, and concludes with a Sigh that hell 


[ a Ty 23 
That kind Leave he dw.ells upon, with all the fondneſs 


of a deſiring Lover; he flies into a 1 upon it 
es his 


1 he gains his Miſtreſs in Thought, and 
of ROY n 117 0 

1 This ſaid, I juſt was gialding ta Deſpair 
er | But thy laſt Letter diff ipated Care; 


There, there yau ſay - wy 1 you approve, 
Wu lite your ſelf ---= and give me leave to Love; 
Leave? 0 Cuy ins bear the Ti Tidings high, 
A. the bright Orb that circles round the Sky : 

Il o diſtant. Worlds my plighted Love proclaim, 

ver E diſt ant Nations her dear Accent: name; 


nm | She gives me leave ---- 0 Fend thoſe Words Kain, | : 
* | ECCETETIE My Les, 
| 1 Miſicew LETTER, Pipe 75. 

he zF 4 8 ic commonly 15 pers ather Things, when 
Wo | 155 at thę Tet that they meet with 
ef. e. is ng e the greater Fall; 

1. Et G 

= | SE i STRAPHOR in his Love, Aden his 
the 

and 


an, who 8 19 8 Wider: L 755 tells) him ene 
lonate Deſire ſhe has to ſee him after ſeven Years ab- 
ſence, will prevail with her to venture ; yet at the 
lame time ſhe aſſures him, that the ſhould be grieved to 
eave re pottung more than his bender Corre — 


e 4 


| > 3% hos 7 | 
and intreats him to contrive ſome way of keeping 'it 
up. Thus all his Hopes are defeated at once, and 
when he thought he was neareſt obtaining the Lady, 
the was going to Spain, the furtheſt from him; he 
did not want the Means of contriving a Correſpondence 
with her in a foreign Climate, but what he moſt paſ- | 
ſionately wanted, was, a much cloſer Correſpondence: | 
This unexpected Diſtreſs gives an occaſion for one of 
the moſt Paſſionate, and (what I think one of the beſt, 
Letters he has written. | 


© Scent LETTER, Pg. 77. 


SI REPH ON in the very beginning of this Epiſtle 

\_J ſeems 3 Thunder- ſtruck with the News of 
his Miftreſs's departure; bewildred as it were with 
Woe, he begins his Letter as Nature always dictates in 
ſuch Caſes; abruptly, as Rhetoricians call it, and in 
this Place it-is the greateft Ar ſo to begin. Start- 
ing as it were in Surprize, he pictures, to his Imagina- 
tion, a number of Merchants ſtanding on a Shore, be- 
holding their Ships richly laden, and under Sail, dan- 
cing towards them on the curling Waves with a flat- 8 
tering Gale, thinking their Merchandizes already Jafe 
in their Hands, exulting and leaping with Joy at the 
happy Sight, and bleſſing Fortune as a Goddeſs that 
was indulgent to their Wiſhes ; but then he immedi- 
ately paints the Wayward Female Deity, amidft all 
her capricious Humour of Mutability and Inconftancy; i 
dhe ſpightfully commands, and e/£olzs obeys, the Winds 
Tiſe bluſtering, the Clouds gather, the Seas ſwell into 
Mountains; the Merchants complain in vain, the tall 
Maſts fink behind the riſing Billows, and they have no 
farther uſe for their Ey s but to weep. | Aﬀer this 
lively Picture of Woe, he brings the Parallel home, 


(J 


and carries home the Allegory throughout with great 
exaltneſs and nicety. She is to him more precious 9 


than the Diamonds; the fluctuations of a Mind in 


W Love, he juſtly compares to the troubled Sea; her 
Arms are his ſecure Harbour, and her Smiles are his 
iuviting Coaſt. At laſt, by her Conſent he ſeems ap- 
proaching to her with the greateſt Security; but. juſt 
at thar Inftant the ſame fickle Goddeſs of Fortune 
ſuatches her away from his Sight. This Allegory ſuits 
ſo much to my Taſt, and is ſo full of lively Imag ry, that 
J muſt inſert Ie here, as being one of thoſe 1 account 
the moſt beautitul Paſſages. After having, repre- 
ſented the Merchant's W as WING * carries * 

the Compariſon, 5 : 3 


1 How nat'ral tis to feel a eich his Ao, | 
* When ſmall Refteftion makes the Caſe one s — 
KRicher were I, than thoſe. that. | ſhare the Ea, | 
 Frhyſeft Form my claſping Arme peſeſt; 
On Seas of Troubles has my. Mind been roft, . EY : 
Long ſeught, chro? Riſques of being ever loft, - 5 
8 Thy Arms i its Harbour, and thy Smiles its Coaſt. 
Sometimes in Hope, but oft ner in Deſpair, 
Till you at length inclin'd to hear my Pray r. 
Juſt as to bome-row'd Barks th' increaſing Shores. *. 
Jet forth, and ſeem to meet the lab ring Os. 
So tow'rds thy Boſom did I ſwiftly ſteer, Th 
The Way ſeem ¶ ſuortn d, and the Sky was clear z 


Tou-ſcem'd approaching —— Nature's ſelf mas gay, 
And I ſerener than a Summer D; NV 
But deſtiny's black Cloud ſtill lurk'd behind, 
M Starsgrem Cruel, juſt as you grew Kind - 15 
1 Me fruſtrate Hopes convey to Dennis Plain, 
Ard Fortune ſnatches thee away to Spain. 4 
But there is a ſecret Beauty which I remark in this 
Poem, that ſhews a great deal of Art in the Writer 
when her Brother had ſent for her, an only Brother | 
which ſhe had not feen fo long, and it appear'd to ſuit 
both with her Iuclination and Intereft to go to him, 
tho the Lover muſt be unwilling to part with her, yet 
it was not conſiſtent with his part of Friendſhip too 
ſtrongly and too plainly to diſwade her from the Voy- 
age; and for this Reaſon it is, he compares the loſs of 
her, to the loſſes of Merchants at Sea, that he might 
have an opportunity of deſcribing the inconſtancy of 
the Heavens, a Calm firſt, and a Storm immediately 


ſucceeding, in order to inſtill into her Breaſt, with a 


great deal of hidden Art (where he does not ſeem to 
deſign it) a great many Fears and Dangers to deter her 
from attempting the hazard of a Voyage. After this, 
when he is reduc'd to the neceſlity- of either diſſwa- 
ding her from going contrary to her declared Inclinati- 
ons, or elſe perſwading her to go quite contrary to his 
own; he behaves himſelf very Artful in ſo nice a 
Criſis, dividing himſelf into the Lover and the Friend. 
As a Lover he has Tears in his Eyes, which he makes 
| his dumb Advocates for her Stay. As a Friend, he 

conſults her Inclinations, her Pleaſyres, and her Inte- 
reſt ; he not only plainly adviſes her to go, but haſtens 
her, and offers himſelf to lead her to the Ship _ 


(43 


his own Hand ; at the ſame time bemoaning his low 


Condition of Fortune, and ſorrow ing that he was not 


in Circumſtances to bear the Expence of Travellin 
with her; and that therefore he py be left bead. 


This 1 count another beautiful Paſſage, every Lane is 
BE: wonderfully adapted to move Pity and Compaſſion, and 
| excite Love and Eſteem. 


Tet hear, my cri, thy beſt Friend adviſe 
LThe thy Friend's Counſet melts thy Lover's Her] 
Since thou baſt got an only Brother there, 
wi 6 like his Siſter, like bis S er Far: 
Since he has ſale Poſſeſſion of thy Mind, 
Which might poſſeſs the Hearts of all Mankind 3 
May all, that can, irs lov'd Acquaint ance boaſt, 
Render its Slaves, but STR. PHON fill the moſt. 
60 — ye, thou ſhalt — my Hand ſhall be my Foe, 
Ady Hand ſhal lead thee, fince thowre bent to go; IP 
And if baſe Fortune were leſs barſh to me, 1 
I'd the Conpæamon of that V: oyage be. 
| But as to Fortune in this earthly State, 
My Name's writ backward in the Books of Fate : 
| Go . ſhare the Pleaſures of a Brother's * 
And leave a Lever void of Foy and Reſt, 0 8 
For me no matter —— CL 10 will be bleſt. | 
To ſome dark lonely Cave I can retire, 


. Weep away Life, and with a Groan expire. 
LE Seventeenth 


1 


< 
# 


is 


T1. Do Lk] 
_ Seventeemb LET TER, Pag. 83. 


C Lo in her Anſwer replies to both his laſt Let- 
A; ters at the ſame time. In the one he had told her 
Bis Paſſion was increaſed ; and in the other, he adviſed 
her to go to Pain. In this Letter we muſt conſider 
CL 1 o ro more in her Angelical Capacity of Plato- 
nick Love, but as a Virgin that had admitted the 
Courtſhip.of a Man, and as to a Woman that was ſo 
far overcome as to own that the Courtſhip proceeded 
by her Leave, and that ſhe well approv'd of the 
Courtier. When we have placed her in this new 
Light, we can't much wonder that ſhe rallies her 
Lover, upon his ſaying this Moment that his Paſſion 
was increas d; and at the next, adviſing her to go 
quite away from him into a foreign Country; but 
1 then, ſhe rallies too, as not to ſeem to rally at the 
fame time, and indeed accuſes him with a great deal 
of courtly Decency; ſhe would appear to, commend 
him for his Advice, and ſignifies that ſhe doth not 
take it as an Argument of his Paſſion being abated ; 
but yet, by her way of concluding from thence, with a 
Reſolution of going ; and ſignifying, that he farthers 
her Deſign, ſhows that what ſhe faid before, carries 
with it only an Air of Compliment, and that the Wo- 
man appears at the bottom of it all. She inwardly 
condemns his Advice, whilſt ſhe extreamly commends 
it, aud palpably- takes it for an Affront to Love, 
whilſt ſhe openly profeſſes the does not. This ſhe 
beautifully performs in the following Lines, with 
her uſual Art and Addrefs.. s. 


g I'm 


2 1 


| In » leſt in Thought — 5 1 Fl ad moſt commind y 


The Lover, the Philoſopher, or Friend, £37 
They all delight ſo much, they all fo bigh aſcend. 1 
Rarely thoſe Titles do fo well agree, : 
The pleaſing Wonder is all new tome, 8 


A thouſand different Virtues ſhine in thee, 

My Friendſhip you deſerve ſo many ways, . 

Thy tender Paſſion, and inchanting Lays, | 5 

Inſpire my grateful Song to chaunt thy Praiſe. a 
Preferring CL 1 0's In reſt to thy own _ 

Is ſuch a Compliment I have not known. 

Thy kind Philoſoghy I do approve, | a 

Nor think thy offer an Aﬀront to Love, | 8 

For I by common Methods never move. 2. 
Ter, J will go you farther my De 7 


| She proceeds then under the Covert of a Moral, 
and defiring his farther Counſel in the Conduct of Lite, 
artfully to excite his Jealouſy, by ſignifying the 
Dangers ſhe may have from the Courtſhip of other 

Men in Spain that may be leſs generous Lovers than 
himſelf; and notwithſtanding what ſhe formerly {aid 
to the Diſparagement of her own Beauty, ſhe here 
puts him in Mind, that ſhe has ſome Charms, and a 

great deal of Youth. The Words ſeem to me ex · 

| * . 


S 


" Hy - 
1. Seay but a while, Im ready to attend 

Thy gen raus Arm, thy ſaithful Counſel lend? 

This little Bark, Oh! teach me how to guide, 

Far from the Rocks of Levity and Pride; 

For oh! I go, where I muſt think to find, | 

Things of thy Form, without thy Godlike Mind. 

The lively Youth upon my Temples play. 
However ſhe is willing to explain that there is ſome 

Love at the bottom of his Expreſſions, and has ſo 

much Pity for him, that ſne endeavours to ſooth the 
Melancholly which he expreſſes at his Diſappoint- 
ment in loſing her, and the narrowneſs of his For- 
tune, which reſtrains him from bearing her company 
in her intended Voyage. This ſhe does by telling him 
that he has her for a Companion in Misfortunes, and 


that ſhe too had met with her ſhare of Sorrow, and re- 


lates to him a moving melancholly Story of loſing her 
Father, who was baſely Murder'd; and then addreſſes | 
him upon the ſubject of his own Grief, for which he 
has no fuch moving Cauſe as ſhe has had; and adviſes 
him to bear the Parting from her with an equal Mind, 
and comforts him farther with this Reflection, that. if 
his Name had no place in the Books of Fortune, it had 
a very bright one in the Books of Fame, and was 
conſigned to Immortality: She tells him then in the 
fineſt 8 that can be, how far ſhe would have 
a hand in ſpreading his Fame, eſpecially in Spain, where 
ſhe was going. This part of her Letter which is a loſty 
and Sublime Panygerick, ſeems to me to be written in 
the Manner, and with that very ſame Vigour and Spi- 
rit which was the peculiar Characteriftick of the _ 

| N morta 
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| mortal Mr. Addi ſon when he employ'd his divine pen ĩn 


Panygerick, who (for I muſt juſt take this ſmall occa- 
tion of offering ſome little Incenſe to the Alanes of that 
great Poet) in my Opinion far excells Mr. Waller in 
that way; tho* my Lord Rocheſter firſt, and Major 
Pack afterwards, allow Waller to have had a Talent 
above any Man in Subjects of Panygerick, and of Love; 


| and if Mr. Addiſon has exceeded him in one, I ma 
venture to fay this, that CL1 o is at leaſt Mr. aller s 


Equal in Capacities; ſhe has a Fancy as ſtrong, 
Sentiments as elevated, and a Judgment as correct. 
Let Partial Fate be cruel to thy Name, 
Since it is written in the Book of Fame, 
To whatſoever Nation I'm convey d, 
Ay Poet ſhall be ſtill Immortal made: 
I will thy Merit and thy Lays rebearſe, 
And charm the witty Spaniard with thy Verſe, 
Tho”+BWIPd in Love, they humbly ſhall ſubmit, 
To thy Superiour Teuderneſs and Mit, 
Spain ſhall nat ſtill her noble Lovers beaft, 
Nor always triumph o'er our Frozen Coaſt ; 
Far from the Sun, the Lord of ſprightly Fires, 
BRITANNIA lies; but ſhe has ſoft Deſires. 
The God of Love flies here with flower Wing, J) 
But yet her Martial Sons can Love and Sing, - 
For bere rhe Myriles, Bays, and L aurels Spring. 5 


Thy 


— 


2 
Thy Numbers are ſo Tender and ſo Bright, 
They ſhall appear, and do thy Nation Rigbr. 
Ts | 


Here again ſhe returns (ſince ſhe had before con - 
feſs d a Liking to him) to ſhew that Love, and Cou- 
ſtancy remain in her own Boſom, and wittily takes 
an Occaſioa ( paſlingly) to put him in mind of his 
own Want of both, in not yet taking the Advantage 
of ſeeing her, which he might have done if he would. 
Then ſhe warmly expoſtulates with him , whether 
he would at leaſt remember thoſe Letters of hers, 
in which ſhe beautifully ſays ſhe has ſent him the 
Picture of her Soul painted with her Pen. Next ſhe 
kindly takes his Part againſt her own Expoftulation, | 
and concludes with promiſing her ſelf a laſting place 
in his Remembrance, and him an everlaſting Friend- 
1p for his own Reward. Theſe are the Lines, 


az © 


But while on Fancy's Wing I fly to Spain, 

A mournful Thought recalls me back again: 

Thou wilt thy abſent CL 1 o's Eyes forget, 

But I miſtake, Thou haſt not ſeen them yet, 

Soon all thy ſoft Ideas thou wilt loſe, 
That fire thy Soul , and animate thy Muſe, 

The Wheel of Fortune may its Humour ſhow, 

And often turning round advance thee low. 
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Wilt thou remember abſent C1 1 o then, $ 
And know the P icture of her Soul again, - 8 8 


Which ſhe bas ſent thee painted with her Pen. 
b I hear 


[ Ivit } 
I hear thy Sighing Heart affirm it will, FT 
My pain is loſt and all my Fears ars fbi, 
Ob! what ſhall I return thy ſoft Regard, | 


n- Be everlaſting Friendſhip thy Reward, 

te e as thy Soul ſo ardently demands, 

his Whoſe trueſt value STREPHON underſtands. 

ge + | ES >> 

d. Eigbteenth LETTER, Page 89. 

ler | | - 3 

rs, N Anſwer to the foregoing Letter, STR EPHON 

* grounds his, which he calls his Complaint; he Acts 
e 


e Lover now, as he had done the Friend before, and 
s he then adviſed her to go, he now implores her to 
ay; he begins with even calling her Cruel to think 
going, and where ſhe terms it his Council, he ac- 
Wiſes her of laying artful Blames upon him : He di- 
inguiſhes between his Friendſhip and his Love, with 
great deal of Humour and Pleaſantry, and tells her 
at ſhe is a little Sophiſter in Poetry, not to make the 
me Diſtinction. This Raillery in Argument con- 
nues for about twenty Lines, wherein he accuſes 
imſelf for having acted the Friend at all, calls it be- 
g Wiſe out of Seaſon, and dully good, to permit his 
dgment to counſel what was Repugnant to his Will, 
d then ſmartly argues her of being unfairly Witty” 
take that part againſt him; where he owns his 
ead had erred agdinſt the Dictates of his Heart. 
nd this Part of the Epiſtle is written in a Stile par- 
ularly familiar and ſuitable to the Subject. When he 
s endeavour'd, as much as he can, to Railly her out 
her Deſign of following his advice in going to Spain 
tryes next what Gravity will do, and conſiders her 
pparture as a matter * to his own 1 : 
| | % 
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He afreſh takes recourſe to his Intreaties and Prayers 


for her ſtay, begs as a condemned Mau would for a 


Reprieve, accules her for entertaining a ſingle Thought 
that he could part from her without Pain, expreſſes 


the Agonies of his Heart, on the doleful Occaſion, 


and uſes all the tender Words he can to revive Pity 
and Compaſſion within her Boſom. 


Nineteenth LETTER, Page 95 


Sthe Gs sr TH Ws lat Letter, was to 


move Pity, we may judge how far Art and Na- 


ture joyn'd in ſtirring up that Paſſion, by finding in this 
Auſwer of C110, that her Heart was affected with it, 
| ſhe adminiſters Comfort to him in the tend'reſt man- 
ner ſhe cau. And in the two firſt Lines (for I never 
Heard thar the Lady underſtood the Latin of Ovi p, 
neither do. l know that that part of him was ever made 


-Engliſh,) ſhe has ſhown her Genius to be perfectly 


O VIDIAN, for they are Word for Word che e fame. 


Diſeite aar, per quem didiciſtis mare 

na Manus vobis vulnus opemaq; feret. 
Let Ciio thy complain ing Heart appeaſe, 45 
The Hand that Wounded N reſtore thy Eaſe. 


She ſys: all the kind Things to, him that are poſſi- 
ble, to convince him that he has ſtill her Eſteem; 
and what is more, ſhe Revives. him with the Know- 
ledge that ſhe her ſelf is alſo convinced on her Part, 
that he has a Love and Fondneſs for her, and tis ne- 
ceſſary the ſhould continue it: Nay, furthermore, as 
if he her ſelf defired it, the very wictingly Prophe- 

cles that he will continue thoſe his Affections * * 
| us 
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Thus far ſhe ſpeaks in all the Tendernefs of a kind 
Miſtreſs, but Mill the reſenting Woman is to puniſh 


the erring Suitor a ſittle longer, for committing 1; 


an affront to Love, as letting his Friendſhip gain the 
better of his Paſſion, and adviſing her to go. That 

| Nill, and ſhe myſt 
Puniſh him a little more before the Crime is attoned 
for. It is but reaſonable for her, ſhe thinks, to offer 
him Friendſhip inſtead of Love, in her Turn, fince 


he had ſet her the Example, for this End ſhe inſtructs 
him what kind of a Friendſhip his muſt be to pleaſe 


her, that his Wiſhes muſt be Temperate and Cool, 

and that he muſt, preſcribe Rules to his Fondneſs. 
She owns the Task to be difficult, but at the ſame 
Time requires his Obedience, and propoſes. her ſelf 
for his Example, aſſerting that ſhe is a Philoſopher in 
Love; ſhe then Condemns her ſelf of Vanity and Fol- 


ly, for having felt ſo much as a ſingle: Pleaſure in ſo 


fine a Gentlemans -Courtſhip, even at thoſe Years 


{ which ſhe calls her defenceleſs Youth, but her Heart 
zs now Steel'd by Time and grown a perfect Stoick, 


ſo that unhappy STRze Hon, for one ſingle Error, 


ſeems to have all his Courtſhip to begin a riew. | But 


when ſhe has impoſed upon him this ſevere and cruel 
Task, there ſtill appears ſo much remaining Kindneſs, 
as obligeth her to give him Encouragement enough to 
keep, him from Deſpair in the performance. She 
owns, that Love and Friendſhip are the only Joys of 


this Life, and Youth the Time in which they beſt 


take Root and Flouriſh, and ſays ſhe Fancies ſhe cquld 


Reſign. them all. And talks very Morally of Death, 
but prettily infinuates ſhe has ſome: doubt whether 
ſhe perfectly knows her own Mind, in that Caſe, if 
the was put to the Tryal, and to ſnow him how vaſt a 


Portion of Eſteem he enjoys in her. Boſom ; ſhe fays 
that it; ſhe was Dying, and encompaſſed by her —_ 
| Fa - | e 


he had a mind to expreſs the Fondneſs that a Cele- 


ö 


„ 
eſt Friends, bathed in Tears, the laſt and only Glory 
ſhe ſhould then take would be, that ſhe was once 
loved, and had her Name ſung by him. Affection 
and Conſtancy is here ſo well pictured, that it gives 
dim more room to Hope, than any thing ſhe could 
ſay before gave him cauſe to diſtruſt. The lines 
are theſe. 3 


Lovers and Friends, thoſe only jeys below, F 7 

If Ithy CL 1 0's Jnclination know, rt 0 

And flying Youth itſelf ſhe could forego, N 
Half of my Sands are ebb'd, what do remain | 

Fall when they will, are ſcarcely worth my pain, 

But when the ſolitary laſt appears, 5 
And CLio's few dear Friends are bath'd in Tears, 
: IL It will her laſt and only Glory be, 4 h 5 
1 That once her Name was lov'd and Sung by thee. 1 0, 


I can't part with theſe Verſes before I make one Re- 
mark or two more upon the ſingular Beaury of them; 
I think it is the famous Mounſieur Brayer, who when 


brated young Beauty had for her own Charms, is ap- 
plauded for finding out this lively way of expreſſing 
it, viz. That the laſt thing a fine Young Woman 
thinks of when ſhe Dies, is the loſs of her Beauty. 
If he has rightly judged the Temper of a Woman, we 
may Argue from hence the exceſs of Fondneſs in theſef 
| Verſes, where a Young Beautiful Woman aſſures her 
Lover, that the laſt thing ſhe ſhall think of, or glory 
in, will not be her own Charms, but his Wit and the 
Love and Eſteem he bore her. Some Criticks who 
11 N - | | is ale 


| [ bi 1 
are of a more Moroſe Temper than I, who are more 

given to ſearch after Faults than commend Excellen- 
cies (and when they do commend, they do it very 

ſparingly) may blame me for dwelling ſo long _— | 
this Paſſage; but I think 1 ſhall ſufficiently anſwer 
them, by telling them that T12zuLLus and Ovip, 
who were the Maſters of this kind of Epiſtolary and 
Elegiack Poetry, are of the fame mind with my ſelf; 
TI BUI Ius was the firſt Author of two Verſes, the 
which CL 10's reſemble in his firſt Elegy, the latter 
Part of which is addreſt to his DEL IA. 


Te Spectem, ſuprema mihi cum venerit hora 
Te teneam moriens deficiente manu. 
Which I take the liberty thus to Tranſlate, 
i Oh! may theſe Eyes, while thine divinely blaze, 5 
Fix on their Luſtre, at my Dying gaze, 5 
And cloſing ſnatch the beauties of thy Face. 
Theſe bands, when all their force the Nerves reſyn, 
At the laſt tremble, ſhall be graſping thine. 

Ov10, in his Ninth Elegy of the third Bock on 
the Death of T1zvLLus, ſhows that he was perfectly 
affected with the beauty of theſe Lines, above any 
other in T1BuLLus's Works, by quoting the Senſe of 
them in his Praiſe, in the following Lines. 2 
DIA diſcedens, Felicius, inquit, amata 


Sum tibi: Vixiſti dum, tuus ignis eram. 
ü £ — Cui 


7 Ixii 1 


Cui NzmEs1s, Quid, 25 tibi ſint mea dame. 


dolori? 
Me tenuit moriens deficiente manu. 


Thus Engliſh'd by Major Pack. 


/DELIA departing from the morrnful Train, 
yd © Hapleſs Object of my preſent Pain 
r charm d thee once, nor n thee then in in 

Vain; b 
ce. Vigour and Joy danc'd Sparkling i in * Ey 8. 
Sung with the T hought, proud NzMes1s replies: 
EX. Boaſt not the Sallies of his roving Youth : | 
Hu laft faint dying Graſp confirm'd his truh. 


Twenicth LETTER, Pag. 99. 


* REPHO Ns anſwer. in the foregoing Letter 
is filfd. with a matter of freſh Complaint, ariſing 
from a Report which it ſeems he had heard from the 
Mouth of another Lady, that CL ro. was actually 
Married or very near it, at the time ſhe gave him 
leave to Love; the whale is written with a Gallangkind 
of Diſorder, and ſhows. the true perp]exity-;of 10 
Soul when he writ it. It ſeems to have been pen d 
down by Starts juſt as Fears, Jealouſies, Rage, Hopes, 
Doubts, Wiſhes, and Deſires rule moſt pre 
ly in his Mind, ard dictaced by turns: He hopes and 
Deſpairs; he Believes and is not willing to Believe ; 
the Story in one Breath, as I may ſay, (that is in one 
period.) 1 fancy I ſee him _— before me when J 
read the following Lines. „ 
It 


If what Tus beard (O C110) ſhould be true, + 1 
Me have the Fate: ſtrove rightly to undo, By 5 
And Wit alas moſt ſincerely plac'd in you. 

Poe beard (I wiſh J had not Ears to hear, 
Or elſe more Patience, what I've heard, to bea: 
Ive heard, by Heav ns! I have from ſtrong report, 
Ton wedded, when you gave me leave to Court. 
You did not, could not, tis Adult' rate News, 
Credit I did, and I do ſtil refuſe, 
| Bright was the Dame, that did thoſe Tidings bear, Ji 
And if Maids can be falſe, that are ſo fair, 9 
There mant Ie. may be room for my Deſpair. 
This laſt line has an inimitable beauty in the ſudden 
break, and the juſt reverting of the ſelf ſame Thought. 
Aſter this, as if he takes it for granted, he expo- 
ſtulates with her upon her conceiv d Falſhood, very 
warmly calls her the dear Blaſter of his Vouth; ſays, 
That if he ſhould live, he fears he ſhould ſay ſome- 


what harſh of a Name, tho” ſtill dear to him, (tho 
confefling it would be a madneſs ſo todo) and conjures 


her therefore to tell him the fatal Truth, that ſome 


other Perſon is happy in the Enjoyment of her; and 
ſignifies, that the News coming from her own Mouth 
would be the beſt Expedient to keep him from com- 
plaining of the Cruelty he had met with, by ſtriking 
Him dead at once. All theſe Paſſions are hit off at 
ſuch a Heat, that they are better felt than deſcrib'd, 
as your ſelf may judge from his own Words. 


If 


[ Ixiv ]. 


If it be true, dear blaſter of my Youth, 
| Tho” you muſe bluſh, yet own the ſtabbing Truth. 
For ſhould T live perhaps another Day, | 
I ſomewhat harſh of thy dear Name might ſay; 
Strike dumb that Madneſs, and, to lay me dead, 
Tell me ſome happy Swain enjoys thy Bed : 
Priding in Truth, I'll my laſt Hours employ, 
Smile in the Pangs of Death, and wiſh the Joy. 


The too laſt Lines are a Copy of the ſame beautiful 
Infinuation of His Conſtancy in Death, as thoſe Lines 


of hers were, which I Remark'd upon at the Conclu- 
fion of the twentieth Letter; and he Copies them with 


as much Juſtneſs and Eloquence from her, as O v.1d 


did his, which are, in the lame — quoted from 


innern. 5 


Tarnty fir LETTER, Page 10. 


BY, 
twenty Letters to excuſe him 
Credit to ſo falſe a Report. It would be a long 
to point out the ſeveral artful Turns in this Letter of 
hers, wherein the figns his Pardon; for ſtrokes of 
Wir and Humour abound in every Lane, and I refer 


you to it, not doubting but you will find the ſame 
Pleaſure | in reading it as 1 did. 


Twenty 


Cr 10's Proſe Letter, which follows, it ap- 
ars that ſhe made him do Penance ſufficiently 
for this Tranſgreſſion, in obli ers him to write at leaſt 
If, for giving ſo eaſy a 

Work 
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Toymty ſecond I. ETTER, Pag. 109. 


N STxEPHoON's Reply to this,; I find nothing 
- Remarkable; but only in order to connect the 
Senſe of the Epiſtles together: I ſhall obſerve he took 
her Diſpleaſure, and ſome of his own private Misfor- 
tunes ſo much to Heart, that he fell ſick upon it; de- 
fires ſome Verſes from her as the beſt Comfort to a 
diſtemper'd Mind; and begs, in order to confirm his 
Recovery, he may have leave to ſee her. 


Twenty third L ETTE R, Pap. 110. 


ALI O in her next is very indulgent ; ſhe tells 
him, That ſhe mourns for him her ſelf, as is 
natural to Souls that are ally'd by the ſame Genius 
and Inclinations; and asks Pardon very prettily indeed 
for what ſhe calls her Ambition, of bearing ſuch an 
Alliance of Mind to him; ſhe even invites him to 
come to her, and make her a Sharer of his Sorrows. 


Twenty fourth LET TER, Pag. 115. 


TREPHORX,in his reply to this Letter, boaſts of 
his being very much recover'd and reviv'd, but 
that his Genius ſtill retains too great a" Damp from 
his late Afflictions to be able to ànſwer her in Verſe; 
and that before it can be brightned up again, he muſt | 
derive a new Inſpiration from the ſight of her. He ſends 
her however a Poem upon Buctingbam Houſe, which 
he Wrote a Year'before, and I think it great pity 
that ſuch a Poem as that ſhould have been loſt, which 
ihe thinks fit ſo warmly to commend in the Verſes, 
which ſhe has Written thereon z they begin at Pag. 
g 117, 


No, Ss 
117, and are all ſo Admirable in themſelves, that 

were to give them their due Applauſe, I ſhould be 
obliged to quote them here as one entire continued 
Beauty, I muſt beg leave, therefore to be excuſed far 
conrenting my ſelf with ſingling out the Ten laſt Ver. 
ſes only, which. conclude the Poem, and which. l 
take to be written exactly in the Addiſonian manner. 


Pnorzus the God of Muſick and of Thought, 
' . Shall guard the Wonders, he himſelf has wrought. 15 
When his fierce ſteads drive to the laſt great Day, 5 
And o'er the melting Clouds bound ſwift away, 
Hen from their guilded Harneſs they ſhall Fly, 
Aud bear to Earth the Light ning of the St. 


Then Common Verſe. 


| Thine ſhall unwounded be convey d above. 
And teach the Angels how to Sing and Love. 


Twenty fifth LETTER, Page 123. 


AI laſt our Lovers are met, and they both give 

us indeed an elagant Account of their Interview. 
Some in this Place would expect STRBEPHON at leaſt 
to be a little more thun ordinary Luſcious in his Ex- 
preſſions; but we find his wonted Modeſty ſtill pre- 
vails, but not ſo far as to deprive him of a Lovers 
warmth, he draws Beauties where they 1hould be 
drawn,, from all the natural Circumſtances attending 
the Viſit. - The very Time of Year, the Climate ſhe 
= . lives 


[ 


* 9 8 . ji 85 


[bo | 
lives in, the Illneſs he is fo lately recovered from, his 


own private Misfortunes, are al} made the Inſtruments 
of her Praiſe, and as his Fancy took its firſt new Vi- 


gour from her Benevolence; he invokes her as a 


Muſe, as ſhe bears the Name of one in the Beginning 
of his Poem: And truly afterwards he ſeems to have 
received the Inſpiration he had implor'd, he even Ri- 
vals the very Excellency of his Miſtreſs and writes be- 
yond himſelf, he makes good his Words in a former 
Letter, where he Propheſied this of himſelf in the 
following Words, viz. | think what I ſhall want in 
Genius, will be ſo much more than made up by the 
Subject, that I ſhall not (in that one Poem in the inter- 
view) be afraid of being compared with TinBuLLus, 
CarTruULLUs PROPpPERTIUS, AUSONIUS, or even 
the great Ovi p himſelf, or of being thought a Wri- 
ter inferior to the beſt of them : I will not incert any 
of it here, but I venture to make this Judgment upon 
the whole my ſelf, that every ſingle: Line contains a 
new Beauty; and I don't at all doubt but I ſhall have 
the Satisfaction to hear my judgment confirmed by 
that of the more Learned, If the Interview of S TRE 


vpn juſtly deſerves this Praiſe, I need not Attempt 


to make any farther Panygerick upon CL1os, then' 
this; that as he has been ſuperiour to himſelf in his 
Compoſition, ſo ſhe at leaſt is equal to her ſelf in hers, 
aud when ſhe is equal to her ſelf, I know no Female 


Author deſerves a ſuperiour Character, not excepting 


the Ox1inDa and As T REA, ſhe ſpeaks off in it who' 
were an Honour to our Engliſn Nation, nor MAD AM 
DAcigR who is an Ornament to the French. 

I have been long in my Criticiſm, but hope it will 


be excuſed upon this Conſideration, that altho' I give 


it the Title of a ſingle Letter, yet it contains Remarks 
uqon more than Twenty. If in Reading thoſe you 
meet with the ſame Satisfaction and Pleaſure as I * 

55 | I ſhall 


[ b&viil ] 


I ſhall content my ſelf with having barely recom- | 
mended them to your peruſal, without deſiring any” 


furtherApplauſe of my Manner of doing it, than know- 
ing that you Excuſe this and Approve thoſe. If I 
have not been ſo accurate in my Expreſſions, as a Cri- 
ticiſm upon a Peice of Poetry might ſeem to require, 
Lam fure you have Humanity enough to let me plead 
my Familiarity with you, as a good Reaſon why I did 
not Study them better ; ſince a Man ought -never to 


Study what he has to ſay, but always to write as ' 


he talks to his Friend. If the Criticiſm upon the Po- 


eſy happens to mark out more Beauties than may ſeem 
ſo to Perſons of a thorough Poetical Taſt, I can pleaſe 


my ſelf with this Conſideration, at leaſt, that I have 
ſcarce ſingled out one Paſſage, wherein the Sentiments 


contained carry not with them a delicate Taſt of 


Friendſhip, Love, or Morals, or wherein the Expreſ- 
ſions have not a happy Turn of gentele Raillery, and 
are always delivered with Courtly Manners. : 
I ſhall conclude therefore with ſaying of them the 


very fame Thing that the ingenious Major Pack 


has faid of the Roman Elegiack Poets in his Eſſay. 


From the little draft of their Characters, one may 


ee judge how Edifying any of their Compoſitions 
ce muſt needs be to an elegant Underſtanding, And 
indeed what ſincerity in Friendſhip, what fondneſs 
“ m Love, what kindneſs to Relations, what Inſtan- 
© ces of all the Social Virtues do we not meet with 
4 in theſe Writings? not to mention a Thouſand or- 
* naments of Wit, a wonderful Sweetneſs and eaſy 
cc Cadence in their Numbers, and ſo true a Picture of 
ec Life and Love, that will recommend the Manners 
of this Age to Poſterity. I am 
3 Sir, 9 SEE 9713 
Dur moſt Devoted, and Obliged Humble Servant. 
e e JOUR FORTE: 
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EPISTL ES 


Ci To and 3 TREPHON. : 
Wt ES: SWA 


To STREPHON, 

Who having had a fine Deſcription of Curo? s Perſon, by 4 
| Lady whom he firſt received C110's Verſes in Com- 
mendation of a Book which he bad publ ſhed, ſends a Lit- 
ter ſignifying bis Deſire to ſee her. 

N. B. The two firſt — of Verſes are miſlaid, and not to 
be found. 


TD ROUD to ) be praiv'd by hy excl 
* Pen, 


In "Io 5 185 | With partial. Eyes I view myFormagain 3 


Yet nothing there to my Advantage find J 
But the good Humour glowing in my Mind, 


Which thy inſpiring Verſe had left behind.. 7 i | 
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The EPISTLES of 
All I can boaſt, is by thy Hand beſtow d; - 

And return it back from whence it flow'd. | 
F rom F latt'ry fo ſo artfully expreſs't, 


Who can defend a vain Poetick Breaſt ? 
In ſofteſt Sounds tis to the Heart apply'd : | - 
Ah! who can be inſenſible of Pride? LY. 1 0 
If thy great Sire * crown my ſoft IN | 


: I'd raiſe thy Vanity, as thou do'ſt mine. 

To riſe in Verſe my Thought has vainly try'd, 
AvoLLo's thine, and partial to thy Side. 

| No Beam upon my barren Fancy ſhines 
They're all contracted to thy ſtronger Lines. 
Thy Fame and Merit, equally ſecure 
Would bear but how ſhould I the Teft endure! 


All o'er Confuſion 1 thy Eyes ſhould meet, 


a > I 


And bluſhing, from the nice Survey retreat. 
Far from the Pifture thy bright Pencil wrought 
I ſhould, by thee, as by my ſelf, be thought: 

I ſhould 


4: dd 2 . 
? x E. a 


| Criq and STREPHON. 3 

1 ſhould a Coward grow, and fink with Fear, 
Tho Diſtance gives me ſome Aſſurance here: 
But Heav'n forbid that you ſhould ever ſee 
That Ourſide, which the vulgar World calls Me. 
Truſt me, bright Youth „no Danger would appear, 
Or to your Eyes, or your well-judging Ear. 
Nature has been ungentle to my Face, 
With artleſs Fingers ſhadow'd ey'ry Grace: 
* Deep has ſhe leſt. her cruel Marks behind, 
As if ſhe meant to ſcarr my very Mind. 
My Skin ſhe ſully'd with a fallow Hue, 
That ſcarce my Soul is ſeen to ſparkle thro? : 
A little Voice my kinder Stars have lent, 
By which they mean to huſh my Diſconsent ; 
Elſe could I ſcarce my ImperſoBtions bear, 
M' unpleaſing Perſon, and my Peaſant Air. 

3353 2 — 
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uld * The Lady bad the Small-Pox but a very Little. 48 
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Nor can 1 at che odious Glaſs attend, 5 
In hopes theſe hapleſs Features to befriend : + +, ; + 
Careleſs and dull, I've Farce a With to pleaſe; : . - 
Fond of this Solitude and humble Eaſe. 
Here forget my own unlovely Form; 
Laugh at the World, too low to feel the Storm, 
Which does the potent Buſtlers oſt invade, 
And ſhakes the taller Poplars of the Shade. 
Happy and Rich, if my mean Song can raiſe - 
Thy Pleaſure, or excite thy tuneful Lays. 

| Whate' er thy Perſon be, I tha o'er paſs; - vi 
Who would throw Diamonds by, to look on Gla? 
Or who would mind the Stars imperſect Licht. 4 
When the great God of Day attrafts the Sight? 


R 
1 


5 n L 10 
7 22 f 0 3 


10. 
1 


AN 


ue es ue, 


#48 „ 67. 1 J 
A 


. 
22202 4.44 2 


— = — 22 — — 
— —— TTTTSISS — — 


| LGW Ty 
e 
herein he ſends his Soul before to prepare 

her, and tell ber the indifferent Figure 


i of his whole Perſon, that ſhe miobt not be 2 
 Jurpriz'd « when he came toſee Ber. fee 


4 


= — Hen cue s laſt be firſt began to read ; 


? | 7 Thus ebenes to o himſelf, her Srav| 
| (nov aid, Ta 


— Sighing, as if tat Sigh foretold him 
(dead: J 


a %% 


Well then thou 5 pati (my Soul 9 thou would ſt 
| (depart, 

rom STREPHON'S Breaſt, and ay to C10's Heart; 

Fx +> Yet 


N The ie EPIS LES oo 


Yet learn (my Soul) and oh! betimes beware, np 
Too well thou know'ſt the Danger of the Snare, ö 
How weak thy al, how powerful the Fair. 
If go thou wilt, in this laſt Breath be gone, | | 
But ſtrive, be ſure, ſtrive hard, or thow're undone. 


1 When Cx xo's * freſh thy STREPHON read * 
Thus his Soul anfſiy? ring to thy STR EPHON nid; 
To ern then half languiſhing half dead. 

Ves, tho ſhe's born by Nature to ſubdue, of 
By Heav- ns, "tis glorious Fate — and 1'1] purſue ; ; | 
Conquer ſhe can n — but fare ſhe can't undoe. 14 


But if ſhe can and wil —Pl be . . ä 
| For if m 4 N; iggard Stars wont let me Ri | f N 5 . 
Oh ! let me ſal by Cuto's brighter Eyes f N 4 
Juſt at theſe Words he felt his em”: — 3 
And linking i ina Trance, he ſtrove to fay, E 
Oh! bear theſe Words, my Soul, then fleet _ | 


Tel | 


With tend'reft Wiſhes, his departing Soul. 
Oh ! beg her take thee to an Angel's Reſt, 
And fold thee kindly in her balmy Breaſt. 
Tell her, their Spirit to heriSoul ſhall cleave, 
When on her Breaſt the panting Verſes heave : 
Then if thy Body ling ring comes-behind, - 
To ſeek its Treaſure, and its Soul to f nd; 


4 4 3 


'F ell her, in this, her STREPHON did enroll, | - 


Oh! tell her by what am'rous Marks tis knn. 


Leſt its thin Frame be ſhiver'd by ber Frown: 
Tell her, that as in ſome Poetick Scene 

Ghoſts are deſerib'd to: skim along the Green; 
So, if ſhe er deſcries on Dennis Plain | 

A tall and thin, a pale dejected Man, 


po 


Awkward in Port, and overwhelm 'd with * | 


In whom the Image of Deſpair is ſeen 

Tel her, with Anger not to arm ber Eye, 

But pleading Mercy whiſper — — The is J. 
| | 1 4 


Say 


z 
OE / 


Till Love, and ſhe, revive and make me gay. ts E55 


Say, that thus far I of that Figure boaſt, nt aol T 
That Cr10 got the Soul, and made the Ghoſt. 93 N 


* 


If with her Smile ſhe will that Lo repairr,ĩ 
I'll mend and alter that dejected Air. agrt 11? bref 


Bid her with Tendernefsthe Viſion uſe 


And be my Miftreſs as She is my Mut.: 
Say, you my ſoft Awbaſſador was ſentz Ya! ir oft 
To beg her Boſom' for my eaſy Ten:; 
That, like a trembling Bird by Patents loft: 
Harm'd'by ungentle Hands or nipphig Froſt ; 


r 


Pining I muſt, and melancholly ſtray, 2 38113 54 its 


Ti do it all, the Soul departing fd, 
And bid the Body fal entirely dead 111% bus tes 7 
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Byway « of DR E AM, * 


Tiber hdi the Plain of Si. . 
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by what mighty ro- | ER 


Band.. 1D 27 19 am bind 
Jour spirits ſympathize and Ry 22 
As thy ſoſt Soul departed from thy Breaſt, | A 
Mine, with unufial Tendervefs oppreſt, _ * an 
Repos d within a'melancholly Shade, = 32180 4 1 
wm Natute has my little Study made: 2 4 
Cloſe are the Boughs to one another vi. 1141 


That only-C10 can an Entrance find. at 
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Sad gun oki. had begun her Song; 88 BE: 
And Love and Muſick varbrd on ber Tongue 3 1 


Tho' of ber Lover ſhe 0 ſweetly plains, ; 
To think, oh.! how inferiour are her Strains! 
Wen aby thy Verſe, and by her Songs to Reg, E 
* 


ene Eyes FR God of Sleepledhfeſi: cd 
But thq eden, R Jer phant reign d, 75 


10 VS 75 


My date Hand * Care thy Lines contairyd. 


Methougfit | beard a tuneful Voice behind, F 1 
Oh!.wt where Jhall I [ the 18 Crio o find ? ? aaron 
Guide me, ſweet Dow. for thou haft made me blind. . 
bt wasthe Sound, as Winds that bruſn tie Gra B- 
And ſighing o'er the falling Bloſſoms paß; 
Or as poor Eccho's Voice, when out or breach, Sl 
Her panting Lungs have fd themſel ves to Deaths” 
The gloomy Arbour ſuddenly grew bright, 
And 1 beheld a low ly Vouth in white, 440 916 S 
_ by two > Gods, both Strangers to iny Sight. 
18 . "oo 


TY 
They both were croun'd, mechoughts, but dire: 


ways; 
The one with Lovers Tears, and one with Bays: 
But as I d, an Arrow ftraight appear'd, 
My Heart beat faſt, and for its Salety fear'd. 
Ot had I ſeen the Boy con Cans glow, 
But ſearce &'er felt the Power of his Bow. 15 N 5 
Aror To led thee trembling to my Feet; ys 
I roſe methought, thy lovely Form to 4 — 
Ard as niy By tore cartodlly frbeyd. 1 
1 faw thy Robe of deathlefs Numbers made, 
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Your languid Byes were to the Earth declin'd ; Ry 
Yet, asthey downward bent, the Muſes nid: 
The am'rous Myrtle bloom'd upon thy Brea, 
And thus thy tuneful Soul it elf expreft. 8 

A Trembling Bird, that has its Parents loſt, 
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Wounded by cruel Hands and nipping Froſt; | | 
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Till Lore and cio ſiile and make me wy. 1 


271. 1 * * 290 12 
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27 
From Srazeuos' J Boſom I this Wi ght am 6443 * 
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Aloud Lery'd, Is then my Poet dead 2 


My Arms! folded, and declin d ned, | . by 

Adieu ſweet Po 7 ! ! Expire S. My Lays, 3 E 1 

'Or only Live to Sigh apd Sing his bie ut raed 

A. finer Voice no Youth could ever boaſt, 1 

Nt charm'd,, the. cee but Co? 5 Heare « by 

moſt. © 

Oh! that ary Fate would 6 one Requeſt al; a 

tr ap 


. heard of Tratifiti glaliön, grant one wy 


Permit hs Sf to bar if Cod Erd, 


. 2 L e a A 0 * 5 
Let hers depart, art fly alway to Ref; * 0 

; _ 1 „ td of * N e an | PP 
For itys weary'of this wtetched Clay, _ 5 
Wants higher bye, and long to wing PIKE ** 


Sure, there are Wide Wolf, thin this, above, e, 8 
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Clio and STREPHON. 13 
Small Diff'rence "tween our Boſoms would be known#® 
For CL 1 0's Paſſions all are like his own. „ 


Here Sorrow, ſuch as verſe can hardly paint, 85 
With held my Voice, and made my Spirits faint; 
1wak'd, and found my lovely Viſion fed, 
And ſightd, as I forſook my graſſy Bed, | 
Oh! Live my Srazynox, till I with thee dead. 


Clio. 
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Cits 1 STREPHON. * 
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Grin with an Tntent zo ſee C LIO, 
But not bold enough to Tuqure for her ; 


O R, 


. The r between Horn 
I 


„es me! How ſtrange the Hearts of Men 


Wo 


1 are 1 | iv 
— This moment bold, and yet the next afraid! | \ 
With what vaſt Joys, what Ecſtaſies, inſpir d. J 
Did I propoſe to ſee whom I admird | I 
Big with vain Hopes | warch'd ſecurely e on, 8 | : # | 


And thought d Courage to be ſo undone. 


* 


| But bebe 1 reach d the Confines of the Place, 
Tombich, tho' graceful, thou do's ® add new Gree 


+ © & Z 2 


| How did de Jo, anvil we, 2 8 


| And yet, when *twas ſo, palpitate with Fear? 
Now by thy Charms allur'd, I ſeek the Track, 
Arm'd with freſh Hopes, freſh Fears affright me 0 
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Thy awful Beauties, i in my Mind, l view, = 
And Hopes and Fears alrernately ſubdue. 


' Twas i in that doubtful Hour of Love-debate,,. 


* When now! courted, and that ſhunt'd my Fate: 


Twas then (my Conqu'rour ) that before my Sight 
My Thoughts preſented thee divinely bright : 1 
Twas then, that an thy mighty ſelf appear'd, 1 
Like 7. enus low d, but like Minerva fear d. 

Ah the three Graces rriumph'd f in thy Face, : ; 
And in thine Eyes did Lebring Glories blaze: 1 | 
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Cav antSrezmon; 27 
ma ſelf I caſt a low Regard, - 
And ask d my Boſom how it ſtood prepar C2115 
What Merits it could boaſ, that Humble {1:40 boot 


Should e the Vengeance of that pow'rful Bye I 


1; 141440 
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It told me, Was Weh ta with thee Joys 9528711 
And — what they gilded, might deſtroy. 


- « 4 ht Left h8 vo 
1. 


My Fears were to a Gyanr' Seature grownz: eaſli's / 
And not a Wiſh I dar'd to call my own ; 
In Agonies confus d, : my. Heart was toſt, a+ 28 97 
And all my Hopes were in a Pannick loſt. !294 ys 
hus, ſtrange myſterious Cowardice in Ts I!“ 
ee deere pln. 
Love to Death with her I never fay 3... 1 13,1 02 
run to ſee - and e er I ſee ee | be 04 17 
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0 is The Epror. 2 
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So the bold Boy, untrait d to Martial Art, 
Proud of the youthful Blood” that watms his Heart; 


W be grear Here's vrtten work ifi, 
By borrow'd more than real Courage fir'd, 
Flies to a Stege, and thirty for Reno x lo 


With his ben Hand he takes, Lt end 


But when the Light ' nings blaze, and Thunders roar, 


4. & 


| Wiſhes ny n before. r 2189'1 yk 
Yet as the Youth e once frightne with bende 


May read again, and fi- d again may fight," 

Till his Sword eracing thoſe recorded Diets,” 3 

| Tranſeribes, on yielding Walk, the Worth he roads: 
So will I read thoſe pow'rful thrers Arts, 

Who, their own venting, woti fair Ladies Hearts. 


CL1o and STREPHON. 19 
Mean whale, remember that my Soul is loſt, 


And animate with Verſe thy Lover's Ghoſt, 
Thou know'ft, thou ſaid'ſt my Form thou would ft 


k _—_— * 
» % = 
9, 


_ Oerpaſs, 
And love the Soul amidſt its homely Caſe. 
: Once more, ye Heav'ns, inſpire her ſo to ſing, 
And bring the News, my Angel, on thy Wing. 


STREPHON: 


P. S. Tho? I dare not come my ſelf, I have ven- 
tur'd to do a thing almoſt as bold, and that is, to ſend 
you a little Fragment of Taſſo, which I have tranſla- 
ted into the Engliſh. I believe you have read Fairfax, 
nd then you will wonder perhaps, that I, who could 
vrite no better, attempted it after ſo great a Man. 
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FTEEPHON 


3 
12 excellent VeRsEs, and on on 
bis VERSION of” Tasso. i 
> H, let III from ſuch ſweet Sounds 
107 | retire 1 | = 
007 9 * 41.207 
'® — The God of Lovy bimGlf has tun'd br 
bit Lyre, . 


And taught i eyry Paſſion to inſp ire. 


With Wit, with Art, and pow'rful Flatt'ry ſtrung, 


The Heav'a-born-Muſes dwelt upon thy Tongue; A 
Their beſt-lov'd Oid, whom they made their Choice; 


Had not a greater Skill, nor fiveeter Voice, 
C3 My 
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My Heart, tho' far from the Coquener remov'd, 

Receiyd thy P Praiſe, and flently 1 pre Vd. . ; 

The World, which from'da T rifle tomy View, 
Is 1efa deſpis a, ſince tis adoro'd by yo 

E And L its empty Pleafurg could endure, 

Were! but my Soul of ſuch a Friend ſecure. 


| Bp few in al the I. e Tou' of of Life be i # e = 
N can 1 or charm the Mind? 0 | 

; Scarce Nr my Thought, in al the b bead Crowd, 
Recal one Friend to make my Mem” Ml proud. 


FF — 


ho) much of Flattery my Youth has prov'd, | 
For” Lav been what wikers cal 8271 5 51 i 4 0 


bene happy —— e x 
My Muſe has been my Pleaſure, and my care, | 


| An I no other Fetters wiſh to bean: 
To: that, oh g:1tle Bard } thy Fondnefs give, 


And let _ inofencive Rival: live: 
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1 am R Eno. * 'Y 
canft.no-Danggr apprehend ... 
Apol Lo * and ey o Me thy Friends ft bak 
No Aſter- ages will repeat my, Name, - 02/3 047 
Vor ean I rah che of thy purctas'd ame; arher- 
Yet if thy Verſe does CLio's Name adorn n 
iin her not to greater Glory born. 
ecur'd by thee; what petty. Bard will dare 
To wound my Weakneſs when thy Guard is there? 
So great thy Reputation-and ſo bright, . -/- 151 (1c) 
That 1 ſhall ſhine, reflecting hy thy Light. 
So have I ſeen ſome little flying Citi Tb inn oft) 
Gilt by the Sun, eee 
But if 1 its Beams their lovely Shine withdrew, .. Sig 2lf 4A 
Its ſhort-liv'd Beauties Gviftly yaniſh'd too· 1 
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I Lead on; my Gen'ral, then ; and I may be, | 
Tho' many Ranks below, inſpir d by thee. 1 


04 


ohh skilfd in Love and Verſe; thy Power gy 
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Beneath thy Laurels, oh! protet᷑t my Fear, l 
And ſhadbithy little trenibling Volunteer, © 
P erhaps cone FIST Hors rl tog : ; i A 
"Till ſhe was taught — you : 
Oh ! how l emulate the martial Maid, 2 
| And read thy Tass0, till Tm not ad 5 ; u 
How am I charm'd with e ry finiſi d Eine! 
And joy that Fa RT Ax are ſo faint to the! 
You taught the Fair to wield the pointed Dart, 
And ſhow'd the ſofteſt Vein in TI xen ED Heart,” | 


To aid che dying aan 6 
He yields apace | 
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But in thy Form, and thy excelling Eines. 
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The Recarriryi AT ION. 
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5 Ry way of DIALOGUE: 


A HY Verſe, which'run with Down upon 
. their Feet, | 


1 
”% 1 ? 
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Meaſure my Hours, and make x ry, y Mi | 


nutes ſweet: y tf A 


And when, in _ all the Day is 1 Hs, 


Not all the Day can yield me full Coment; 


I tart from Bed to Pos paler Light. 
And, Glutton like, devour em Oer at Ni ght; | 
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Then walk my lonely Chamber round and round, 


* Nr e 8 


18 en ane. tho Wen | 
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1 +> 25 awaken d Soul is juſt che fame, 7 
* {ll that courts thee, Jonny mn, 
| And bs it ſelf preſents thee 3 in a Dream 


Methou cht, on Dennis? much- low d Plain Lay, | 
And Fancy turn d the Noon of Night to Day: 


FI. 


PHOEBVS appear'd ; . Wit reign'd upon his Brow, 
And Wits Reward, the ficred Lawrel-Bough : |; 
The Genial God throꝰ ev ry Feature imil'd, | [ 9 


And with theſe Promiſes my Ears beguil'd.” 74) 


Study, wel Lomen'd Bard, thy Voice improve, 


Mine gain'd but Lewrels ) thine ſhall gain thee Love. 


© Wrapp'a 
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Wrigpd vibe Prophecy my Harp l e 
And, what I cant ale, ohep I ſung : 
Sweet was the” Song, for Ci io was the Theme, 
crio! my Love! my Wiſh ! my BliG! my Fame! 
My Song rewarding to my vaſt Surprize, 8 5 4 r 
| The witty Fair one ne d before my * «dnl 
The Viſion ſtruck me with religious Awe, 
As when theix Goddeffes old Poets ſaw. 


With Eyes as radiant as the Beams of D, 


— with Heay born Youth, and argc 
ay, ä 


Thus, eee cue dus, or bender. 1 


* evil 4 


G + 10. 
Oh! where ſhall 1 from ſuch at Sounds revire? 
The God of Love himſelf has tun d thy Lyre, 4 
And taught it ev ry Paſſion to inſpire. 1 | N | 
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That Ovip, whom the Muſes made their choice, 


* 0 * 7 


Had not a greater Skill, nor ſweeter Voice: 


12 
co 


STREPHON, | 
Oh I:never, Cr io, never hence retire, 
Thee gone (for thou, Love's Goddeſs, do f inſpire,) > 
Dumb muſt my Tongue be, and unſtrung my Lyre. | 
The am'rous Ov neer had ſuch a Choice GY cal 
Of Wit and Beauty to employ his Voice: 
Hadſt thou been born to bleſs his happy Days, | 
No Name but CI TO had adorn'd his Lays. 1 50 
| Ob! tell me, can thy Soul be eber inclin'd, Bi! 
That ſo wry, to be half as kind? y 5 
Canft thou not, — was canft thou 3 improve 5 
Thy Wi with Tenderneſi, and ſtoop to Love. 
To'Love a Man, who to his laft Hour's * LES 
Would fidy "oy to be more thy Friend ? 
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How few in an the Tour of Life we find, 
That either can RE or charm the Mind ? 


1 148 n Anton T 
Scarce can my Thought, in al the boaſted Crowd, 
! blow 21211 "5 16577 


Recal one Briand t to make my Mem ry pro. : 
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S8 TREFF H ON. 
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ts * 4 
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No Wr cue, _w 7 few 1 1 ; 


Pleaſing, for Plexfire is conſid to thee : : 


+2353 12 
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If * 


But they may | boat, that by ty Charms by Team | 
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So not the God, to whom Perfumes ariſe, 1, 1 þ | 
With od'r rous pray r, and welcome Selber, wy i x 
Not He is De but the * il 9 3 
Becauſe a Deity accepts his Praiſe. Wy 
 Eethop my Saint thy Altars I'll adorn, - = 
, And each new Day, new Incenſe will bum; N 4 


20 The EPISTEESY 
Be thou my Angel, thou, like Angels fair, 
Then will! pary, and thou ſhall't hear my Pray” r. 


Though muck of Flattery m my Youth has s prov, 
For 1 have been what others call below'd) 
Yet— 

8 T * E 7 H 0 N. 


Have been belord belov'd court ever be, 

| While I have Ears to hear, or Eyes to ſee. 2 
1 For i in thy Form, and in thy Voice I find, 
All that can pl eaſe the bye, or charm the Mind. 
But how can I, unhappy, hope to gain - 
| Her hat has been fo lov fuhr Joy in ain? 
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STREPHON, JE 


Some happy Fault to keep me un 0 


'$TREPHON. 


Happy thoſe Faults 1 ever ſhall efivem, „ 


That for my aue reſery'd thee ſafe from thew ; 3 
Who elſe bad criueaph'd in that boundlef Joy, 

That does my Thoughts and ev'ry Wiſh employ. 

Of all my Faults one Fault alone thoul' prove, > 


If that be one, Extravggaee in Love. 


3 


That you'll forgive; for Love ſhould ever 10 


'Proportion'd, as its Objetts fair and wile; 
And ſure, if Lowe fue like ene 
No Love can ener nnn 
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My Muſe has been my Pleaſure and my Care, 


And I no other Fetters wiſh to hear: TATE! 
To that, oh gentle Bard ! thy Fondnefs give, 
| And let thy inoffenſive Rival tow: ; 

From that thou car'ſt no > Danger a a pprehend ; 
AvoLto's thine, ande ev ry Muſe thy Friend. 


I. 


No After- ages will repeat my Name, 
Nor can I rob thee of hy pu rehavd Fame; ; 
vet if thy Verſe does cue 8 Name adorn, 


Ad 7 


I wiſh her not to greater Glory born. 


o 11 
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141 


rasen 


19 


Cx 10 80 my 7 Pleaſure, and ay, 
And 1 no other” s Fetters wiſh to wear: 
To me then, crio, all thy Fondneſs give, 
And let thy trueſt, tend'reſt Lover live. 
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\Curo ard STREPHON. 33 
Of that I can no Danger apprehend, © '* 4 
If ew ry Muſe is, as thou fay'ft, my Friend; — 


1 


34 


x 


nen known, of all the Nine, but One chuſe,  - |} 
Ye Heav'ns ! Let C110 be that friendly Muſe; 

Then future Ages will repeat my N, 
For, i if me d wear it, ſhe would give it Fame. 
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1 ” Heart, tho' far from the Coquette remov'd, © 
40 eceiv'd thy Praiſe, and filently approv'd. _ 
re World, which frenvd a Trifle to my View, 4A 
| ls leſs deſpis d, ſince tis adorn d by you; bo . 
And [ its empty Pleaſures could indure, | 9 | 
Were it ny Sol of ach vFijend ours, @—@@> | 


Ea 4 1 


ane 
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juſt was going full of Joy rotell, _ Sac ö 
That my fond Soul would in her Boſom dwell 7 \ 1 


s. $f 7 
| : 
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For an ent it ported Sight || HY 
Juſt at that Norderit tore her from ny Set- 
Finiſh'd my Dream, 4, and made me Lee. 
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Yet, Puoxbbs ON Res ICED dl 
Then Tn purſue the Bleſng of my Dream 


O'er Dennis Plain, and, view the lovely I Dame. 
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To ST K EPHON; 


1. Anſwer to the foregoin LETTER, 
x 25 a kept a whole Month 5 
, to whom the Gare of . 


N. 
J 22 before it as delivered to GLIO. 
Fi | yes wept o'er the e Verſe that ſtray⸗ ; 
"87 To looks e CGD 6D 
4) 
What Hand ga rydely treat thy.> 
charming Song ? | 
| 8 | 
Scarce can my angry Heart forgive the wrong, 2. 
"Wir bleeds within 1 me, "while thou fadly A 5 
is feels thy Voice, and ſoftens at thy Strains. ST” x 
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| flew to ſtill them, as the tender Dam 
 Haſſestothe Bleatings'of her Brite Ih. 
Whae have thy Numbers fer or wy a 1 
Oh, how dan Ir juſt Attonenjenygnite 1. 
I mourn their Sweetneſs1 was - oct ; 10 | 
And lay the wotnded Beauties to my Breaſt. 


4 ——_—y 


From ther L will o hidden Dangers fear, &\ 
| They will not harm thy LirTLs TREMBLER 8 1 


K's, * * e 
46” } Wot 


11 read thy Soul ; tho to thy Form unknown, x TH | 
| And gueſs its gentle Temper by my own. 20K 
Thou art compaſſionate, as Angels are, i : 7. 
And haſt of friendleſs Innocence a Care 
| To beauteous Chaſtity I ſee thee bend, { 75 | 7 7 I 

7 The Goddeſ; does into thy Soul deſcend, 6 
| And with viſtorious Chaplets crowns my — 5 


7 
* 
. 2 
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Thy term rate Veins do with her Licence move, 1 47 
For ſhe allows of Poetry and Love, 


Which, as ſweet Waitzn * "A 2 : 
With 


F 


© Craven n rrnor, * * 


with modeſt Warmth, ſhe gives chem Leave:to beat, 


* 5 


Nor bids me diſapprove the Gad · lie Heat. 


I hear chy Song with innecexe Delight, ö 
Nor chide the ſoft Deluſion: of the N;; 
uf the God who to thy Dreams is kind, 12 70 

Sill may my Image. dance before thy, Mind,. © 


Andin thy Sleep thy fairy Temples bind. _ | 


Let grateful CI io make her Poet fine, | 


1 
Let Cros Fingers with the Muſes join, = 


Whoſe Verſe has made her humble Merit 68 
Bluſh not, ye PruDEs, to hear my modeſt Praiſe, 
Who ne'er have fili the Magick of his Lys 
I Forms delightful may 1 fill appear, &; 
For un may he Dream, and 7 for ever Hear | - — 
The Laurel and the Bays to thee PI give, 

Let Cxio only in thy Numbers live- 


To ev'ry Thought of thine I'll lay a Claim, 


n give thee Friendſhip, thou muſt give me Fame · 
„ 1 With 
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With Tendeibe L wih thy Pre ee, % 
| And be a Mottier to thy teful M. 
The ſoft Ambaſſadors you hither Rent 
Now ſleep at eaſe, 1 Boſbin i their Teft. 
kike trembling Birds, whs have their —_ + 
Bard by ungentle Hands or mipping "_ 

lang alas they mib kEnchelly tray d, Map 
Till Love and I revival them e 114") 19.1 
ty guardian Angel ſhould have been their "EY 


Aud to his Wings thy am us Paper ty d: 


m! beacug of che klerous Shots alvrig, I 
Aro10 wouldTikve light eng gs 
And, #5 he cut along the lower Sey, = . 
Thy Verſe had wagbt his pinom ow to.. 

Here, it with Peabe und rural Sports al! — 0 

l, for its Maſter's like; will treat it well „ G14 F804 } * 


But let not her you Praiſe a Fhait'rs be; Ivo 0 
Tis rather for its Take Im kind tothe. 
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2 
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 ULIO 6 RY ” 
| Thou art a 3 Judge, Oh ſweet excelling Youth |! * 


And canſt, perhaps, forgive an honeſt Truth. 

In ev'ry Line I ſee thy Features glow, ge 
From evry Thought, thy Shape, thy Air, I know, 
I fe the Joy, with which thy Cheeks. are dreſs, 


 Whenany Turn is happily expreſt ; 
The Pow'r of Verſe my raviſh'd Soul has provid, | 


So canſt thou charm, and ſo is CT Io moy'd.. 
What artful Methods the Poetick find, 
To ſteal. themſelves i into the Reader's Mind? 7 


L ſhould receive thy d van, Wit with Care, 


For, oh! the Poet lies in Ambuſh there. 
| fee, I hear thee, thy per ſwaſive Art! 


Oh! keep thy Verſe, and let me keep my Heart; 
Or if, oh gentle Bard ! thou art my Friend, 
While thou ack, inſtruct me to defend. 
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The Law to which this 4 10 made 
ua e „ 


vc Verſe as thine, all Forms can p 
_ fing make, 

And whatſoever one you like to take, 

Is pleaſing to me for my Poet's Sake, 


Even thy Ghoſt is ing to my Sight, 
Whildt it appears 


Not all the gaudy Colours of the Eaft, 
| Could to my Eyes be ſuch a Perfect Feaſt, 
|  Ofother Spirits am much afraid, | wy 
But walk with thine and err the Genel Shade, Y | 
. | Whene'er the buify World is lain to Reſts 
_1fy mio co thy =therial Breaſt, 0p 

Alone at Midni ght I Converſe with thee, 

And Usus leads Her Brighter Beams to me, 
The Stars Shine forth, they once were Lovers to, 
And all the Planets ſure are brib'd by you, 


| Thy Body muſt not all our Meetings . 5 
- Fort that a May and thevefore i my toe. © 
Ah! tell it not that I can write ſo kind, 


It will be jealous of thy purer Mind, 

| And fondly will attempt to.claim ſome Part, 
And rob it's Rival Shadow of my Heart. 
Olt' have 1 Pray'd, and Heav'n has heard my Frag, 


To grant a Lover made like thee of Air, * 
211 8 | For 


By low Defires0f Moriai Ele and Blood, | 
A greater Complement yon chu abe may, 
Than wren un the Drof of Love N. 
Then coming do my Boſbm thus refin'd, 

And leaving Sex and Iatereſt behind. 
; What Tell-tate Qylph fen to my Heart, ; 


cou d this dear Secret to thy Bar impart, | 4 
One way there was my nicer Taſte to mov; , 
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For [am tir wich Berg long purki'd, | 8 


1 
3 : * w4# 


8 * 

V * 
7 wes 
* 8 CT. 

2 ** 
8.5% 


No Golden Sttow'rs, cou'd here a Conqueſt gain | | 


I have beheld theſe Trifles with Difdainyz 
Vice I hate ſeen in gaudy Triumph ſhine,” 


1 


And Mau furvey'd in ep Sen Defigny' 


— 5 — md 


And askt my bluſhing Soul, the Reaſon why: 
Youth or Gay Looks have made the Wretches Bend, 1 


nnn OY 
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But yet my harmleſs Pity I let fall, 5 ; 
To ſee theſe mighty Maſters oftha Bal, 
Obedient to a Sort - lx d Beauty's c +54 


Such Earthly Paſſions, Virtue needs 10 blame, J 
But Thine is ſure a more tranſcendent Flame, 


For which e' vn Love it Self's too mean a Name. 


1 Oh! let it.then for Heav nly Friendſhip go, 
Such as good Souls retain for Friends below, 


Such! as thine wou'd, for happ'tefs C 1.1 0 find, 


— ind lenny her here bald, 


1 #4 


By Heav'n thou art Inſpir'd, for ſomething more 


' Shines in thy Verſe, than I have found before, 
Humour and Wit 1 have wich Pleaſure foufd, 

But thine is with a pow'rful Soſtneſz crown'd, = 
From which I muſt my lining Senſes guard, 
Oh! ask not my Repoſe for thy Reward;” - 
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To human Clay, which is to Rules confin'd, 
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Cr To and STREPHON. | a5 


Ferl behold Thee, let me here compound, 


Retire, Retire, Methinks I hear the Sound, 
But oh! my feet are faſtn d to the Ground, 
Such force has Verſe when guided by thy hand, 
ke does each Arm of my Soul Command. 
Thus ſpeaks my Soul, but it alas! ! is joim d, 


And thou thy Self wou'd chide it if too kind, 


Yet whatſoever rigid Form attends, ” 


Let us at leaſt——Eternally be Friends, 


And I intreat thee, ch! my Charming Spright, 
In Verſe to viſit Cx 1 © ev'ry Night. 


CLio. 


STREPHON 
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My Ciro, | | . 
— ave been made this day the moſt Un- 
happy of Men. A fellow of a very four = 
Countenance, who was certainly born 
in an ill Hour, or his Tongue could ne- 
ver have told ſo much bad News in 
ſo few Words, inform'd me that mx 
CL1o was very much Indiſpoſed. Death with his. 
the in / une Hand, and his Hour-glaſs in the otber, 
faking matfcioufty che few remaining Sands, and 
warning me that my laſt Hour was near expir d, could ©: 
not have touch'd me like this baſe Informer, who would 7 
2 if , T with 


/ 


with his 3 Thank. FRI into my enwil- 
ling Ears the Story of your ex- your Health. 
—_ ou could not be ſo ne negligent ligent «1018 you be 
ir where Sickneſs coul t, 
for ar of the —.— 1 . dee with, no more, 
than firſt a Prayer felf, that you u would let me 


know how dear, — e 
TEL 


that I am upon my Knees 

to your Guardian. Angels, that 

diligent in finding means of reſtoring you to 
Health, than they were in preventing your Illne 
I fhall Tarce riſe from the Cuſhion m 

bent upon, nor unclaſp my Hands, nor ſtop my 1 Ge 
from inceſſant Supplication till your Repl comes 
May it be a comfortable one, and by ſignifying your 
Recovery, ſecure my own from a Thouſand Fears more 
tormenting than the SI of Death would be to my 


Dear 9 | 5 | >, 


Ta our ry Aﬀetimacd | 


STREPHON. 
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H E Poor Man 


ſomewhat better, which J impute j 
Prayers .and Friendſhip. | 


to your — 
I am charmed with your Eſſays, 


bw 
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* 4 4 
1 
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r : indeed. told you 
Truth for 1 have been, and 
main continue very Ih, tho' I am 


which make Religion, what it rea- 


bject upon Earth. Since my illneſs, 


| have Read and admired thoſe refined Nations, and 
am proud, He, that can think fo divinely, ſhould 


think of me at al. ou are very good to a Stran- 


ger, and Cx 10 is a Thouſand ways your Friend 


believe me notwithſtandin 
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finds raal pleaſure chu converling- with you——You 
can Write tho? ion will not let . 
it was not for TEE I would not leave 
Verſe is heating A | 
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berein ſhe tells me of ber Sickneſs, and re- 


ATE, on the dreadfuVi of recorded Times, 


- 


a 1 Vino Omens read in Dr rss 
=. _  Rhimes: | + Ye 


| ov Cora Death, cer Cx dead became, 
hunders proclaim'd thro? Heaven's ſhiv'ring Frame. 
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How howling Gheſts yell'd i in athe! ni nell N 

; Til) Tempefſts dropping Fire the Sprights ee, 
My Midgight: Studies firuck with ple -aling Dread 
And Parent Bard, Left, and fought my Bod, 
When 101 incompaſ9d witha ſudden Flame 

I found their Verſe and 3 were the ame — 1 


Not with Preſumption, but with humble Awe, . 
I view'd the Sky and what ra read I faw; 

It flaſh'd a moſt [intolerable Light, 4 
And turn d to blazing Day the pitchy Ni robe. bal 
There juſt receiv d, and yet unopen d lay 
Thy Letter kept to bleſs the follwing Day: - ; | 
Straight my foreboding Soul was much diſiay'd, 

It knew not why, but trembled for its Maid 3 * 

F car d what the greateſt Man- 5 Deceaſe ore · f 0 1 
Foreſhew'd the ſick'ning Queen of Womankind. \ 
Frighted 1 ran, the doubted Letter took, 40 

And as I broke the Seal, m — hook >=. : Ws 
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But when 1 keel "tat Schuf barm'd my Dam, 
Read the fad Tidings by the diſmal Flame, 1 5 
Then, tho chen loud did Jovs' s chief Thunders roll, 


Far greater Tempeſt labour'd in 1 my Soul ; 


And yet (my C110) *midft that Storm of Care, 
En chy ſweet Auuſci was too harſh to bear. 

Yes, thy own Verſe, where Sweets Eternal reign 4, 
Grew harſh, quite harſh ! — thy Ine they contain? ke 
Truſt me (my Love) Iſympathize with thee, | 


Now, whileI write, each Nerve's. in Agony : 
Troops of fad F ears make ey'ry He art-firing quake, 
And reigning Agues all the Fabrick Shake. | 
Not ſo; when all my Nerves well pleas'd did move, NG 
While! was inging Tune of thee and Love, 274 
When on your Harp (more Pony q Py e heard yu : 


ling, Ko 


And ev Ty. Nerve has dancd to ev ty String. 


1 


Now ;nterrupting Sobs, chat Muck break, E 
Mute muſt each Muſe be, and mere Nature bel 


1 


But Neture can't — for Nature 8 overcome, ; 

Small Sorrows ſpeak — but ſolemn Grief i is dumb: z 

Yet if (ye Heav'ns!) if yet ye can but hear, 

Midſt che loud Storms, that deafen ev'ry Far þ 

I will ſubdue my Grief and Gy one Pray” r. \ 
When Lightaing next breaks thro” the cloudy Air 


Look thro' thoſe Clouds, and when you ſee, you 
ſpate. J 


And you that are to me a dearer art, 
Than the laſt drop is to a bleeding Heart, 
Do not, o ercome with Spleen, the A 
Think Heiv'n will Virtue, Wit, and Beauty ſeize. 
Tothink dwould be at ſuch a vaſt Expence \ 
As making thee, then Catch thee frightrom hence, * 


"T1 is doing Injury to Providence, 


Don't 


ee 27 Sauren. 55 


Don't be ſo cruel to thy ſelf nor me, 
Thou ſhalt not * — thou mat N be. 


9 When hates ah ! be it late, when xi defird, 
| To ſeek the heav'nly Joys, of earthly tir d: 
May ſome good Angel join his Lips to thine, 


- I 


Thou to his Lips thy balmy Breath reſign ; 
Hell catch thy Soul wrapp'd in thy ſpicy Breath, 


 kea_—_ a 


„ — . 
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And difappointing the grim Forms of Death : 
Shall thee all ſhining to that Heav n tranſlate 
Where Spirits of thy Rank compound the State. 


Here ends the Prayer, which high Heav'n appeas'd,... 
The Skies all open'd, and the Saints well pleasd, 
| ] View'd her, ill Omens and the Tempeſt ceas d. 
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after bee from an Indiſpoſits Won, 
Health. 


III L. Sickneſs left you, till I knew you cur'd, 
Did I once W wy my ſelf * 2 
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5 The EPIST. A 


Now, tis my Turn, to Name poor STR ernox's Pains, 


-* NR "5 


And thine to pity now, whilſt he co 
To dee 0 Cii0 3s all Nature known, 
Painted in Verſe, for Poerry” 8 thy owns: | 4 — Q 
Thou know'ft the Pangs of di appointed Love 
Muff, as its Object's dearer, rer prove. 
Thou know'ſt, that, as our Souls are tend'rer made, 
Thoſ ſoft Impreſſions: are the deeper lad; 5 A 
That, when coy Ladies, Lovers Hopes controul, 
They to Diftraftion drive a Manly Soul. 
Thou know'ſt chy elf the noble Form on Earth, 
That ever Se the nableſt Paſſion Birth z a AY 
| 'Knowſt ev'ry Glory ſhines coateſt 1 in thee, 


And ever laſting Tenderneſs in me. 


And, ſhall I, dear, unkind, vicboriau Fair. 
Be render'd upa Prey to wild Deſpair? © © 1 
RY 2 ES : 7 , 8 1 
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Thou'eanfer M6—then coldly call me,—Friend, | 
Aud, . Perhaps, my Soul commend. | / 47 - 


* PH 
If Love was only ſeated in the Mind, 5 N 

As cruel now I call, d own thee kind. 55 . 45 

Does not each Line, which I have written prove, | | 

That I adore thee with rediublad l, 

That I admire thee all the Ways l en · 

As Spirit much, but ſtill moch more as Man? 

And who wants Arguments, by which tis prov'd 

That Heav'n fram'd Women, ſo to be belov'd? 

Ten me not then, thou dear too cruel Fair! 


Thou oft haſt pray d, and Heay'n has heard — r 


To grant a Lover made, like me, of Air. 

- No—- were Airindeed — nay purer far. 
Than the moſt pure Celeſtial Beings are; | 4 
By Jovs himſelf! Id act my ſelf like Jovs, A 1 
I'd put a Body on, and ſeek thy Love. | 
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4 S e Icy, N 
|, But ag mine if made——and m undo 1. 
„ Tho- lden Show rs are things, that you dagen, 
vet, for thy fike, Id come in golden Rain : — 
But ah ! my niggard Stars, to wound me e home, 


Gave me, without the Wit, the poet' $ doom. 


Ought I in prudence, all at once to name 
Such Faults which now a days are counted Shame? 
Yes, I am proud to own em all to you, 


Happ and Rich in this illuſtrous View. 


NIN 


You calfd me Friend, and I'll be ever true, 


' Now tell me, len my Verk can n pleaſing make, 


This Fort, which 1 am fore d, not lens d to ke 2 


Ten me, no wealthy. Beau thy Love ſhall gain, 
That thou'lt 8 the mw with diſdain ; 1 


CE EC CECESCEIT — 
7 Tio po STREPHON, 7 23 * 
Not 0, thou'lt 45— Thou'lt ſay, thy Soul is 2 
"To humane Clay, which is to Rules confind ; 
And I muſt chide my Stars, that tis not kind. 
— let me, like a Lover made of Air, 
Offer thy Words, but Offer as my Pray'r, 


. — 


vet what ſoever rigid Forms attends, 


Let us at leaſt———Eternally be Friends. 
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ANSWE R 


To hoth his Admirable LETTERS 


of bis TL.LXEss and PLATONICK 
Love. 
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Wonder not at what thy Ver: 127 
torms 


[ fv its Pow'r and adi ſtand its 
Charms, 


The Storms s gentle, and its Sound obeys, 
And even Thunder Softers at thy Lays. 


Angels 


/ 


; ; * n 
_ 


Arkvets W from their own Heavy ns deſcend, 
They bear, n and wonder; 5 and become thy om 
Noe al the Sweeteſt Inftrumentscombin'd, he 

' The ſofteſt Lute, a and rightly Vi 1 joitd, G > 
Xor Davin? s Harp, like thiee, can raiſe the mint, J 


My Soul which is of tend reſt Atoms form'd, 


15 as the Poet pleaſes Chilld or warm'd, 
The warring Skies receiv'd thy pray'rs that Night, 
For all my Spirits were Refin'd and light. 
The baggard Spleen, was driven from my . 
And! with filing Chearfulneſs was Bleſt, 
Tho- Nature ſeem'd, as if he dying lay, 
And trembled with the laſt Tremendiith Day, 5 
vet fearleſs the angry Clouds Survey'd,-: === 
Thy friendly wiſhes haſted to my aid, is BT, 
A fi weet Compoſure o on my Eye-lids en, 


bo 4-6: coat 
* N * 8 * 
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* all things in my Tranquil Soul were well. 
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bur cer I det, lofi up my. Pragt, -x939! glwil 
That Heav'n my. Ton, and my Friend wou'd ſure Guy 
worthy. of its-utmoſ} Care. j 
* Oh! — from hence Remove, 7 | 
Who know not how to Sing, nor hom to u s %%jẽ,)M * I 
But with my Prailes 1 ſhou'd Chidivgt join ('., 205 2 93 1 
Thy Body is inform d of qr De! | 
Did I not tell thee.it a Share wou'd claim, 1 0? aol 1 
And ſtrive to dam our ever en 1% 
Aud G1 10 hs a Rieal ge Lfd., e 
uo Hoss che fafteſt Serretyof thy Minds voy 1 
Thou art not an lutire Augel vet. 6 n lait ban 
2 of the Serpent Wit. 7 lan vdr 
A Day will come, Iwill be alꝭ Reid,. 1 ö 
Thy Body as Immortal as thy Mind. in uv 180 — | 
Then near thy heayn¹ Form my aul hall Nays. baA l A 
And paſs with thee the never dns D,, aif 
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I ſoon ſhould find thee; by thy deathleG Song, · 


7 


| Sure a peoalies Brightneſi'thou wilt wen; ö 
From all the ſparkling Crowd of Poets theres 

Sing on and Shorten Lies Infipid dee, ei vA NT 
I long to meet thee in a Nobler Place, 41 ST 
Where Spirits of our Ranks appear in 8 0 
And thoſe of lower merit humbiy wait, · 
And think it taſtes tos tiiuch of Eaithly pride, 
Thy Manly Breaft,/ with brighter Virtues: 
Win Korn a thought Awbition has Inſpird, 
oh! guide me, to my weakneſs be a Friend, 
And lean my trembling Pinions to aitend, ' 
The World and Tourh, and Flurry purſue, 8 . K 
But I ſhall conquer if inform d by you. 
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| Show me the Daugers that ys Sctter'd ni,, 4 
And lead me Safe thro? the Inchanted — ud 
| But ceaſe tothink thy Noble mind ebe, 
wo Ne pc thy Body lo e | ©] 
n *tis unworthy of the brighter Gen, _ 
Which warms thy Verſe, and ſparkles in thy Bredh," | 
J can forgive thy uningaging Clay + ĩ ᷣͤ 7 
Suppoſe it even what thy Numbers fa t ora oni 
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Happy art thou from vain Addreſs fecur'd, 2 A 
oi ; . W 8 5 3 . 5 4 
And all the Pains poor Ctio bas indurd ql 8 51ʃ1 ; 


"The praiſeof Bools, which ſtill has boen my Fete, 
Left to the Werld, to Ad In 
Todreſs my infave Jiind; and reftfram-Many i | 
In Letters now and then, they will app, 
And in that Form I can induye them hers. © ( 0/7 | 
But thine has all my ſofteſt Moments ſhar'd, '- 
And to my grateful Boſom ſtill preferr'd, 
F 2 
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ee Number; 1 that) m 
With reading what a Paſſion does nps 
What would thou more? Thy Numbers I aner, 
I like my ſelf and give thee leave to Love; 
But oh! increaſing gl as thou art, 
auer Spirit have the greateſt part: 
You may admire me, all the Ways you can, 
Give me the Lover; but keep back the Man: 
Yet even him perhaps my Eyes cou'd bear; - 20 0T; 
Becauſe thy Soul. which is my Friend) lives there. 
Let. CL v0 Gill her Empire there maintain, 
Sweet are her Lawa, and gentle in her Reign, 2 80 
She ſhall not Tyrannite, nor thbu _ 
1 juſt again have read thy-Letters oer, % n bg 
And therefore can Indure my on no more, 
From whence does all thy ſoft Expreſſions come, " 
Sure not from Love, for Leve you know is dumb, 2d | 
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But ſuch a Paſſion may I never prove, 
Give me a ſpeaking and a writing Love, 
One that can with ſuch Eloquence perſivade, 8 
And juftify the Kindneſß of a Maid. 
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Seil find out ſomewhat new td be Enjoy'd : 
Over and over I thy Verſes read, | 

Still Sick'ning with a Flame, which ſtill I feed, 
. F 4 


54 
* 


_— 
- 
- 
$ 
: 
+ 
* 


* 
— 


75 2 The pP. nl 


So Par g in knen ade he. wo 


And future Griefe for —— Ede — 
So, when J read, two baſſionsT ſuſtain, 


hut *tis always Pain T7 " 

2 Though: div 
A beg 7 . ; 4 EA Is 5% 
By ] wiſh my Soul as d as thine 3 


1044 10 . 
Yer heay'nly Thowgry: * Duve 


T 38 82 me to vercyre7 0d reveal wil 
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Fain wou'd I pleaſe but. fuxider. to 2 45 . 


11185 and: fondle them within 1 Bres 
Then with the borrow 4 Wings of Love | fly, : 
, * 1.485 


L. 8 1 
To that green Bom r, where Cc LI 0 us Ed to ye, > 
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Aud make Imagina:ion be my Bye, 5 
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By — re he Maid, 1 40 
Reclim dy ud Gee ng on her Bray Bet 4 mn 26's 
Gently Ibrexthe g the glddentd Ar, . 
CE an os al 7 
Apd bid ie foftly,Whilper in bor , r M r 
| Oh! wake ngt-—only dream that Sf: nou ws. 
 Thenfrom thy bluſhing Lips, a Kiß Ifeal, - 1), 
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And beg ORIEL BN ISSN ede 
Which to thy panting breaſis thy yr ng, Exhal en +. 
 Tocarry to thy beart a ride of heats _ b gp 
And teach thy. pulſe the March of les fear, igede | 
But Speechleſs, 3 Mationtſs, the e faix one lies, Duct ba 
Sleep ſeals her Fancy, as it ſeals her Eyes. e 2h = 
"That filence in her deep deftroys my Pence, ] ; 8 | | 
Ab Seal did Levore, but diff rem ways. | N 
Oh! that ſbe ne er had ſpoke, or ne er would ceaſe! _ | | 
Ah then (Cry D ſhe dreams not, lovely Dame ! % 
She Sleeps—Tis I, tho? broad awake, that Dream. 
. Oh! 
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yourſelf F d give me leave to Love, 
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UL L Buſineſs that came as 
ed as it was unwelcome, calłd me from 
home, for two or three days, and has 
fatigued me extreamly. At my Re- 
turn I was repay'd with your ingagi 
Lied; Yor"ot tht thee thine &-Recete'd ann tO 
an only Brother in San, in which he Invites me 
thither. The Paſſionate Defire I have to ſee him 
after Seven Years Abſence, will I fear, perſwade me 


to venture; yet I aflure you there is nothing be- 
here we both - 


longing to my Native Country, (w | 
intended ſhortly to return) 1 hould grieve to leave 
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I 
to a Brother, who 1s much dearer to me than mykif; 
whoſe Abſence has been one of my greateſt Shocks in 


Life; and help'd with the Murder of the beſt Father 


in the world, to ſpoil 1 Little Genius. 1 wiſh, my 
Friend, you could ſee this dear Relation of mine, 
who, 1 muſt ſay, is the moſt perfect of his Kind; a 
fine Perſon with fine Senſe, and the . ww Na- 
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1 of ſhe els ine ſhe gives me leave 
ovs; bich e Expreſſes in the 

75 1 VE ers, tells me i in fn in 
that fie 5 going to a Brather it in 
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'Y . heard of b Merchant loſt by wa 8 
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—ay,o * 8 E vai they ſmile 
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Th indul gent Sur face of yon curling Sea, 


Each thinks he hugs his Bags of Ini an O; 
Bleſſes his Stars, and cries, that Fortune s Hand, 
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Their Wealth Inſur d, and brought their Ships to l aa. 


* But Fortune's various Goddeſs cry 
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bad the bluſtring God of Winds to Blow, + 
| Winds to drive the Ships, and fret the Waves, - 
. 15 This way and that e, the Billows 25 425 i 
78 And bear them in a Moment far from w be F 


Murmur, and io vain they — 3 
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I Thelouder Storms drown all they have to Say; 
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How Nerd wess fel: Wreeh his Moany 
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When ſmall Refleftion makes the Caſe one s puny Ff 


Richer were I, than thoſe that ſhare the Raf, 
if thy r un 
On Seas of Troubles has my Mind been toſt, 
Long ſought, thro Riſques of being ever tak, - 
Thy Arms its une, wy Sailnla . 
Sometimes in Hope, but of᷑ ner in Deſpairy: n 1 
"Till you length incl co bes my Fry nf 
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juſt 2s to Home-row'd Barks, ay increaing eres, 
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ler forth, id Een to meet the I ring Our, * 
So tow'rds th Bolbin did I fuiſtly fteer, e 
The way ſeem'd horten f, and the Sky was clear; 


You 


1 's Black Clayds fill ura ; 144 
My Stars grew Cruel, juſt as you grew 1. 
Me! Fiſtrate Hopes corey” sto Dam rl. 


Ani Fortune Catches thee away to Spai 4. 11 24 a ng 


vet Hear my 01 1 1 0, thy beft Friend adi 
[Tho' thy Friends Counſel melts thy rer 
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$ince thou haft got an only Brother choke, 1 
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Wiſe like his Sſter, like his S$fter fair, A 
. ſole Poſſeffion of thy Mind. 54 Wl 
Which might poſſeſs the hearts of aN Maniand, mee 
Might all, that can its loyd Acquaiiiree bog, 15 
Render i its Slaves, but STREPHON fe 0 he moſt,, 


Goes: thou that —avy Þ hand {iy be ny wr 
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My hand ſhall lead een chou | "Xt dent t to go,. 5 
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Cr ro and Srar EPHON. 


And if baſe Fortune were lefs harſh to id 
I'd the Companion of that ra. be. 
But as to Fortune in this Barthly State, 

My Name's writ backward in the Books of Fate; 
Go—ſhare the Pleaſures of a Brother's Breaft 
And leave a Lover void of Foy and Reſt, 

For me no matter——C110 will be Bleſt. 


To ſome dark lonely Cave I can retire, 
| Weep away Life, and with a Groan Expire. 
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To two LETTER STREPHON + 
| ſends me; in one he tells me his 
Pa ſſion is increas d, in the other 


adviſ 5 me to go 0 Spain. 
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— 7 M loſti in ; Thought —which I wy, 


biloſopher, o ai” - ; 


The Lever, che P| 
They all Delight. ſo much, t 
Rarely thoſe Titles 40 ſo a ie, 1 10 
The pleaſing Winder is all new to me, 7 
A Thouſand diff*rent Virtues ſhine i in thee. 4 
6 My 
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My Friendihip you. deſerve D many LEN 


Preferring C1105 Int'reft to thy' 8 
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pre m my enten ng thuhmunrs hy. Pt, 


Is ſuch a Compliment 1 haye not known. 
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- wat think thy Offer an fore to Low/\ 


Stay but a while, L. m ready to attend, , _. 


Thy gen'rous POS al faithful cu Land Kr FE 5 
This little Barks oh! 1 teach me how to gui 3 


Thy kind Ehilolophy I dos approve, 


For I by c common Methods never move ITS 
Yes, win 80. you further my Deſign, 

My Soul grows firong, white it communes'v{b/hine: > | 
For Friend{! nor cut "ll I muckireping)'5 5 | 
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Far from the Rocks of Levi or Wee 
For oh! I go, where 1 muſt thinł to find. 


Things of * Form, , without * God-like e 
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Cum and Srkkrnox. « 
Y „ = 99 7 4 
ow Ito e have find. , vic anhot; | 4 
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A Murder ¶ Father, Nature here Expires | 
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Faint and drops its ſofteſt Fi 
an ck,. and its {c Fires, 
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For ever does the Profpolt Relh PPAR... Shed 
Y And white I write, Blood Crimſons ev ry Ter. 
bn! haschy manly Heart-ftrings cer n 1 : 
Has no kind ' Thought preſented to | Revive 


The breaking Springs of Life, and keep! thy — al ive! ? 
Has eer thy lagging V Veins | forgot to to move, 3 


Been dead to Muſh, Wine, and } gentle Love 2 5 
Oh! fiy, haſt thou abend thi deadly Woe ” | 


Our equal Souls ſhall then gen. need grows. , 
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And ſure Hoh hat Corrie gr ee 

Some bitter Draught has in thy a 1 | 
Tis by thy Numbers fraught with _ fhown.” 
Sweet Melancholy i in thy Ve ot 1 

But oh! how en ber 4 


Thoſe runef] ul s a 12 -mony affords ; 

But yet be fein, in happy fitence teff./- ot ale 1 
Nor let my Parting pain your gen'rows B Ka," * 
Ceaſe to remember 2 116 10 BE” be Bleſt. 


Let partial Fate be cruel ts thy Name, eee 


CER it is ritten, A the Book of kau, 
. To whatſoever Nation Fm m convey'd | 
My Poet ſhall be Kit Immortal made," n 
I will thy A and thy 1551 Rehea Beat ae 
And charm the witty $ariard\ with 70 vert, 
Tho Kilpd in Love, they humbly ſhall ſubmit, 


To thy ſuperiour Tendermeſi and Wit, 


0 and SrazeRon. * 


$pain ſhall not fil her Noble Lovers boaſty | nu: 
. Nor always triumph der our frozen cat; wen 1654 
Far from the Sung the Lord of. 1 
BRITANNIA lyes;, but ſhe has ſoſt-Defires, . 250 1 
The God of Love flies here xith lover Winz 3 
But yet her Martial Sans can Love and Suk: 
For here the Bay, the Laurel, and the-Mrrles ſpring- 
Thy Numbers ace o tender and ſo Aub, _ 1 
They ſhallappear, ee pm 5 
But while "_ Fancy's Wing l fly to Spain, 
A mournfit Thought recalls me back again, 
Thou wilt thy abſent C x 1 0's Eyes forget, 
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Fires bade "BY 


And often Tuming round cat thee Lov. 
G 4 Wile 
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ras es edt wints 20 

And know the-Pi&are of her Soul again, 
' - » 5 5 
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My pain is Loft, and all my Fears are f 


Oh! what ſhall I return thy ſoft regard. 
Such as thy Soul fo ardently dem- | 2 
Whoſe trueſt Value Srxzezon underflands. | 
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'M loft in 7 wa which 1 ſhould 


The Lover, the Philoſopher or Brea: 


> -Preferring Cuio's Int 'reft to 1 own, 
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Is Is ſuch : a Compliment I haye not Jnown, 
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Thy kind Philaſo 75 1 do > approve, a2 * 

Nor chink thy Oferan Aﬀeonto Love, N 4 

For I by Common Methods never e 1 ] 

Yes I will g0—You further my Deſign &c. * | 
— 


Commend, © | — 


2 Silence reſt, Y 
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STREPHON's Com la 

HEN (Cruel!) you will yo! you will 

you ſay, 

And art-ful Blames upon my 

As it that drove, nay poſted you away,, 5 
judge, judge ye e Heav'ns, oh ! "Dp _ — Ear, 

Hear this Evading, this upbraiding Fair! md 
What ? ? if one Moment from my Love I ſtole, ET 
And gave cold Friendſhip leave to fray n my Soul, 


15 out of Seaſon wiſe, and dully good, | 
My e en what "_ wil withſtood; : 
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iT 
Soon, and t 00 true my Prophecy ee j 


That on my Ruin ſhe'll her 0 Improve, 

Her Wit I find's an Enemy te o Love. © PAO? 
Talk then no 1 more to me of Fame and Boys, 
or freeze my Mind with chilly ne Praiſe; 


They re Gugaws to the Love at which I aim, I 


_— _ 


You gave me leave, and I the Licence antes” pon 
Preach not up ftrain'd Philoſophy to m, 
Thou little Sopnis ER in Poetry, © 


That in falſe Arguments doſt boaſt an tt. 
And make ſt a very Play-thing of my * 8 
In Love, not witty let us be, e 
"Thats bon tg ne, thatizn 5 . ar alf 


Ya. let thy Conte ene liften if it an, 4 
And own the Changing Maid and Conſtant dl, 
That did I bid they go. -I do allows... £0, 

nd as a Friend, perhaps ſhould 40 it now, a 
2 as a Lover; in the follwing Lines, 3 


8 do 3 what Amity reſigns ? nr 
Did you not plaialy by broad Hints perceive, 1 2 
That, when I ſaid Id come to.take my Leave, 00 


I meant I'd come to dera kind Reprieve... OE. - 
Don't! there tell thee, if we were to bert, FR 
*Twould burſt the vital firings that hold my. Heart, £ 
That i muſt to ſome lonely Cave retires, + l 

Weep life away, and with a Groan expire! ! . 
r 
To ſay you'd 80 and leave your Spain Behind : ntl 
Her farewel Words Soor Srzzpnoa)thay. muſt hegr, 


Be ſtee bd to Grief, which thou art doom'd to bear, 
"wo 6 Parting 


CIO and STREPHON. 93 
Parting ſhe $56 happy Silence reſt, 
Nor let my Parting pain your gen'rous Breaſt, 
Ceaſe to Remember C1 1 o, and be Bleſt : 1 
What is this leſß, than if ſhe was wo fay, 
Speaking her Colour d words a plainer way, 
n puſh thee pale and dying from my Breaſt, | 
And tell thee Smiling ln the Grave there's Reſt. 


Thus ſtill Complains thy 
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ET CIIo thy complaining Heart ap- 
| peaſe, 0 


The Hand — 3 ſhall reſtore 
thy. Eaſe; 5. 1790 A. | C 180 


Receive it STR EPHON: from my grateſul Venn 5 

Lift up thy Erl, and ſhine in Foſe again. 
Cx 1o ! a deathleſs. \Friendſnip Bill Fefains, . wt 
A Wonder and a Paſjon for thy Strains, ds 
Sweet is the Har: mony thy Verſe a ffo rds, ö 1 
As falling Re let, ox as wellig Birds, He T 23 4 
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| But whats os Baar aft 16 — 85 
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Thy Love ſhall ſtoop to raiſe me, and een 85 


Thou haſt a Fondneſß for my little Senſe, 
"Th all chat | can plead In its Defence, 1 
Oh! had I not a Friend within thy Brea, 


How wou'd my artleſs Song endure the Tha! . 


The gentle Loyer 1 muſt tin retain, „ 


Or ne'er appear, in Poetry again. 
Tis neceſſary you ſhould Love me Bil; 


And my Prophetick Heart divines, you wih: 
But give me leave to tell you, in what way 


Hard is the Task, but SrxzpHoN will 500 IN 


Be all thy Wiſhes temperate and cool,” 
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But STREPHON whiſpers who can Love by aue? 
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———— re 
And knows to Page, . 
In happy Order, all my Paſſons move, 85 1 
For CL 1 0's a Philoſopher in Love, | 1 ns 7 
Where Love, and Form, and Fortune have could 
To make the Charming Orator admir'd ; EY 
When dying Eyes and Vows of ardent Truth, 
Have been addreſit to my Defenceleſs Teuth, 

And 1 my ſelf a kind of Pleaſure found, | * 
For Vanity has gladen'd at the Sound, | 
Ev” then I fled from the Inchanted Ground 
Let me not boaſt too fur: Igel a Rin, 

In going, ande Wiſh to turn again 3 7 

So much of Bolly has my Boſom known, | 
But field with time, ic is a c grown.” 
Lovers, and Friends, thoſe only Joys below, 
If Ithy C1 1 0's Inclinations know, 
And flying Youth its ſelf; the could forego, 
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Half of my Sands ate FLA" Wha üb 9120 
Fall when they will 18 ae 60! 8550 tny Pan 4 


* 


44 ao gere 


But when the ſolitary Tat 8 pp ts, KS 4210 1 cen on! 
And C L 1 O's few dear Friends, arch 1 ab in 7 20”; 
It will her Laft, "© only Glory be, 1 Net 
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LR Long, with obdurate Pride, lis Court 7 


Love · ſick at length upon is Bed he lies. 
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In vain Learwd Doftors rifle with his Heart, | 
Their Draggs be baſſes, wo aſen their Arg 
En irals ling ring with the Hidden blow, | 9 
He drop 3 Wonder to the Shades below 
But, timely if ſhe Comes, that Caurd his pain, 
As much a Wonder, from his Bed the Swain 
rings to * and he is well agi 
In thy laſt Letter, thou preſcrib'ſt with Are, 
And only Play '# the Skilful Docter part. 
Thou ſay ſt thoul't my Complaiding heart appeaſe 
| Thy hand that wounded ſhould reſtore my Ede 
Not ſo—Net IT Pow'rful hands you boaſt, 
Each hand can mate One only Raiſe a . 


44 * 


| Alternate thro thy ſoft Epiſtles move 
The Hand of Friendſhip, and the Hard of Love; 


And when this wounds, that can't the wound Fer! | b 
Why then, when! the Wounds of Love endure, 2 

| Does——-Friendſbip's Hand adminiſter the Cure? 

| You'd. 
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eee 15 
Boaſt that Vou can, and bid Mz Love by Rule. 
Can Warmth and Coldneſs in one breaft Agree ? 
In You I find they cer, but net in Mx. 
One Swain, while I thy cooler Friendſvip prove N 


- Basks in the M armer Sunſhine of thy Low. 4 
Yet where 's the need to Treat me ade, 
- Thy fave Infuking whilt he drags thy Chain? - 
Tell me (Proud Victor) why this freſh _— 7 
| Why am I told of Vows and dying Eyes „ 
Of ardent Love by ſome ſoſt Swain pros, 
That rais d a Painful pleaſure in thy Breaſt ? K 
1 Ie was to ſay (ls that my leaſing Pain!) . . 
She, that ſo Lov'd, wid never Love again; 
That Kind to others, to my Self alone 6. 


Her furniſh'd Boſom is a Sock grown · 
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vet, in nb thide, Pl 691 thy e ee 
Thou wouldſt not Aff me from CO of 0 
Ny liſtes hoßes, but mog d the fal 
| Full wel] ga Fclivught Wund ”y on, 2 


Your cg hf np, bit were ny Hidles 5 1 


Would not tob lex theit Prob het; + _ 
But the ſad Kere ty by halves diſcloſe. Cog, 
You, like ems lte Anger of S,jũi 
To make me s Lint; 38 You made me on, | 
Prew me 'by job n dab, . 


Thou aan Sit * ref. call'd cw crols the Main: 
And a Lovd Brother courred cbee to SY A IN. 


I innocently Sacriſic d my Reſt; 


Happy in this alone that thou dſt be Bleſt : 
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nd ſimply awer; * 2 123 GY I aft v7: 
| Hut you much conſcious of of 1 me Iowar rd guilt. 
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Knowing thy STREPHON'S Blood muſt le p * 
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To feed my Sorrows, and make death I 280 


Told of thy Murder d Sire a dof Tale. 


Then Crafty ask'd If I could under mw oo 


E CPP H: 


Some heavy weighe of vaid Inpending Wee, n bib 10 
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And fo Pr m_ 'd me for the caming b a”. th 1 _ 2 


5 ngth. co finiſh.chy deſign, 
e was another's ſhar And Deap x is 3 mines, 
Fhis kinger from « another s mouth bade 


e es 
And not fromhiye, that Kais 4 the ſs far flame 


You, of all Xympbs, mighte this ſad Story { 
To hapleſs, faithful Sravenon's, Tremb T 


I ve, 


in news has may feet, and comes too o, 
And it has brought me eword that, Pm yndove., 
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if wha Fre hand (OC. 0) ſhould bs true, | 
NMI have the Fates trove Rigltly to undo, | 


And Wit was moſt Severely plac'd in You. 
Pe heard d wiſh I had not Bars to ber, 
Or elſe more Patience, what I've heard, tobear 9 

I've heard, by Heav'ns! 1 have ſonie hong Report, 
You Wedded, when you gave me leave to Court. * 
You did mr, ue, ren, 8 
Credit 1 did, andT do fil refuley | DON 
Bright was the Dart, that did thoſe Tidings bear, 
And if Maid: can be falſe, that are ſo fa, | 
There may eb. room for my |Leſpnir vi 
Was this thy Rien dj Parting from thy Swain ? 
was lu the ry ke you would make to Sr? 
Was it for ſich in fence'S STREPHON mourn'd ? 

Aud is thy Brother to a At 
60 i be rae, dear vice of my Youth, 

Tho you muſt Bluſh, yet own the Stabbing truth : 

For 
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Joy- 
CL 


HON. 
thy Bed: 
STREPHON.. 


For ſhould I live, perhaps, other Day, 
Swain enjoys 


Priding in Truth, I'll my laſt hours employ, 
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ſomewhat harſh of thy Dear Name might fay, 
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Strike Dumb that Madneſs ; and, to lay me Dead, | 
Smile in the Pangs of Death, and wiſh thee 


Tell me ſome happy 
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Tani oy res — 
of wy being Min. 


ant ) 1 Ly \ \ Sunday Night juſt going to Bed. 


l N chis Moment return d from Pakis, 
=] Ufter\afong Abſence from this my Delight- - 
Rl ful Retirement; and haſte to Aſſure you, 
how agreeable your Penitence is to me, and 
— e you with more Pleaſure than I Puniſh'd you. 
or 'twas with the utmoſt Reluttancy I loſt your Com- 
werce. It was the greateſt Liberty I ever alom d A 
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0 Health, which is of much Value to me. Let me ima- 


Y 1 hil bey 
77 etters While : 
A. bf owe ar yours 


continue „ 
oe Vay 


tion or your Illneſs. I intreat it may never Injure your 


gine that part of your Letter a Well-bred Fiction 


Repo/e requires it. For ſhould be truly Uneaſy to 65 


you one real pain. Live and 3 the Wor 
aud favour CL10. with nt Remembr 

reſt Cympliment you can pay me, w— 3 me an te re 
your Recovery. 1 wiſh for Nothing more, — 


think. you ovght to Eſteem: this a very High one, that I 
ente. More aſſure you, tho after 1 rd 1 ry and be- 


n oY 


5” Tu ſuite His, } 


| Euro. 


STR Y. 


do 1 4 ws 3 23 either | in your . | 


very Il, you would ,Pretend to dye without my. — 
which I can never Grant you, while you Love me iu ſuch 
2 Keſpeſtſul manner. Every Happineſs attend you, I 
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in Liſe; but even tha, you for, 2 25 
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Fate A Sie of Clark 1 
Afternoon; Sick a 015 


STR EP HO 


To 
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8 K me not, C1 10, If Pm well or I, 
If fill you ask me, I muſt Anſwer till 
Wel, if you pleaſe, aud Dying, if 2 will. 1 


..... STREPHON. 
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P. 5 No Evil comes auge juſt as I incurr d your 
di ſpleaſure, a heavy ſtroke of fate reach'd me as to my 
a; fartunes, and both have touch'd me ſo ſerfs 
tte fear 1 Mall Teally- he wick a e Hart. But, 
42 eee Learcf fein 


47 ery. offi” 1 y ST ion of id ; 
allo of Body.” Sines the e fault Proceeded Tem a Height | 
of of Be you will, to ſpeak in the moſt Religious 
terms of the Country we are in, be kind enough to grant 
the Fenitent Lover a Plenary Indulgence and Abſolution, 
under your own Hand. But let it be in Verſe, for, to 
u 1 you Sag Beautiful Expreffion, Verſe f is Healing 1 to 
the Min 
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Oh! Then th Sacred Remedy Apply, 
And pleard 1 ——__ if not, with Os a 
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Stall Live and Living Sing to cep my Fame, i] 


For time and Years will Murder c 1 1 0's Name 1 
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 Unleſsthy Verſe their woundirgs countermand, 
And I be fav by thy Superiour hdl. 

Not SACHARIS5A had Immortal prov” d 
If Warren had not Sung, and had not Lov'd; $ 
Thoſe Epi, which aw/d the eig are S — 
But gfiree freſh, when his bright Liner are Read. 
No Charms of Beauty Everlaſting prove, 
Unleſs Embalm 'd with Poetry and Love. 
| We ſee the Luſtre of the Nur Brown Map 
In Cnavcrs” s Numbers to our Eyes convey'd; 
And new adorn'd by our excelling Pay? 1, 

She ſhines open us with Redeuled fre. 

Such are theſe Eyes of mine—for STREPHON? 8 Sov - 
lo Sweet as theirs as arduous, and as frog, | 8 
Can make mine Equal, and Preſerve as Long. 

| Let orbers gueſs my Merit by thy rain, 

ask no more then C110 will be vain. 


I grizve 


Mel 
N 


Cxxo aud STREPHON. 113 

[grieve that arts ſhould vas that gentle mind =» 
To me fo pleaſing, to my Maſe fo kind, | 
Whoſe ſoft Diſcourſes have delightful made 
This Corner of the World, and Bleft my Shade. 
But fing again, and all thy Serength oppoſe iſ 9 
| Torigid Fortune, and her Weighty Blows, 
Nor talk of Dying thus for that would be 

A Loſi to all Mankind, a Wrong to me. 
If CI o, oer thy Soul a Right may boaſt, * 
In this 4 thing obey her moſt, 
And, when thy Sorrows will afford thee Leave, 
Stray hither, that we may n Grieve. 


From the Plain x | 2 
of St. Dennis. | | Ciao. 
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BOUR laſt Letter was indeed a Cordial 
to my hopes: I am very much Reco- 
ver'd and Reviv'd, but my Genius ſtill. 
retains too great a damp upon it from 
my Afflictions to be able to Anſwer you 
| = in Verſe—— Before it can be bright- 
en'd up again, I muſt derive a new Inſpiration from 
the Sigbt of you; Tu ar indeed, according to the De- 
ſcription which I have . often heard of your perſon, 
and the Idea which I have often conceiv'd of your Dil- 
courſe, would ſupply the very defett of Nature, and 
make a Poet of me, if I never had been one before. I 
long to exceed all the things I could ever yet write 
my ſelf, by having an Interview with you for my In- 4 
fpirng Subject —Grief ſhall then be forgot, and I will be 
nothing but Foy—Dullneſs ſhall then be laid aſide, ang 
I will riſe up even into a kind of Rapture and Laudabie 
7 I 2 Emi. 
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Eeteisle; Tho now I can farce write Proſe. tole- 
rably well (o much can Afiition de | 
the 2565 Lively Mar) yet then, When I have 

10 lem with. yon for my Subjeft, 1 will not only riſe abov 
miſt, but alſo attempt to Rt the 75 Maſters.in 
Art of Love where they Addreſs They be e oh 
Har. Aliſtreſſes of their Hearts: - 4tbvak what 1: 
want in Genizs, will be ſo much more than made E 
the Subject, that 1 ſhail not (in that one Poem on our 
—4 © $00 ) be afraid of being Compared with T1zuLLvs, 
CATULLYS,PROPARTINS, e n the great 
Ov himſelt, or of being thought r Ihftrior 
to the beſt of them. In the mean time K Th ſent you 
a Poem I wrote about a Year ago, which I intituled 
Buckingham Houſe; It was alſd put into Latin, and writ- 
ten to ſhew ſome French — that all the fineſt 
Palaces were not confin d to a ſmall\Diſtance from Pais. 
1 deſire your Opinion, If 1 have done ſome Juſtice to 
that fine Seat. I will ſpeedily wait on you (ſince 
have your Leave again) to know your SqqtinnEnts 
cerning it from your own Mouth 
Friend, and my Deareſt Phyſician, _ 


aud Grateful Patient, 
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 Intituled Buck INGHAM. Ho USE. | 
H Is lofty Pile unenvying 1 furvey'd, 
Gods plac't above, and Beauties i in its > 
Shade, 
Till by thy Verſe it was Immortal made. J. 
* | 


1 only wiſh ta be a BU SEIN nA 
Whilſt you in Deathleſs Numbers Sing h's Name: 
3 Nor 


Sn 8 


Even the Deities with n Thanſport f gaze, 
And NN of Marble Often at thy „ * 2 
Then what Impreſſions Gras ELD's Soul wy and! 
A Poet too, of th) own Noble ind; | 

: Some fe Idea happily! expreſtt 5 - 

ee biodak, and parks i from the rel. 

| Mothintvincbien Nad Sperber 
Related to his Soul, and to bis Lines: 


3 


Youth will re-animate his chilly Veins, 5 
And wake again at thy inſpiring Strains. 
AvoLLo neꝰer with greater joy Survey d 

The ſhining Turrets riſe, o'er which he play'd, 


os 


Than 


9 — 


« Joyfuly Hs crit; the Age, I leave. will b 
5 5 to krike ebe Lyre like me, 1 


Fe Receive the Chaplet which my Temples bound 
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« And be thy Muſe with a my Beauties « ud. 


5 Nor! my ſelf have greatgr Pow's to ue, 
| * The Poets Bays or Laurels of the Brave. _ 
« The Archizeſture, and the Painter's Art, 


Have to the finiſhe Strufture Joua ther ya, | 


« Br bs! thy Mil, Superior 0 cho Ref 


. Its Guardian Angel, Sings its Wonders beſt. 
« -Theſe Walls by cruel Time may ſufier wrong, 


* And only ſhine in thy Immortal Song: 


ce Not Coopers Hill ſhall e er Survive zts Fame, 


Nor is it Sung with a Diviner Flame. 
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4 Theſe Ti##: may Sink, my Plesfure abit iny c 
& And SuzrberLy's $ Name, which now they N * 


bear, 

ge Trod with Vulgar Feet and | Perich W. 
c The Priſpett li, the Limes all Hiabls lid, 
. Not all their Gods can gd their fed ite ſhade; © * 
an Foreign Prince Savage and unpolite, | 
* Maywound the Grove, beneath whoſe ShadeT wiite 
© Where are the Branches, once fo ſweet and young, 
Me Where Ovid Sightd his Flame, and VixerL Sung ? 
yet · me thy Vaſe, ind al its Charms Thall Spare, " 

« And Stix BII B's Name ſhall Bloom for ever there.” 
© Puo#30s, the God of Aiſick and of Theughr, © 
e Shall guard the minder, be bimſelf has wrought! | 
« Whea his fierce Steeds drive to ah 
* And Oer the melting Clouds bound ſrwift away; 
cc When from their gilded Harneſs they ſhall fly, © 4 
® And bear to Earth the Lightning of the Sky ; 
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« Then 
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. Thine ſhall armani be Convey'd above 
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1 Being in the SPRING, Ju 


| STREPHON had been very 
much  afflifed with Thneſs, an 
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BD Smile, le, and thy Poet's Fancy ſhall altend. | i 
Thou canft drive Winter from the Northers Coaſt, 15 9 


AY 


| . ; | 7 5, Hal 
the e an unbind the Froſt. | 
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p ; 
| # 
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Sr! the Birdrleave their: Nr to en r thy Voir 
Al Natur laden, and My Cuts vs rej " 2 0 Fe 7 
* 5 . 1 


| * : Glen falls off, with which 1 was ri A, 


* 
* * 


Oh! kon Paſſion is with Wonder fraught, 
Life of my Lays ! and ond of my T bog 
vm ot a and Henin oy thy Temples ſhine, / T 


Dart me their Beauties, » whilſt I Cru on ae Ny 
\ 4 W a | 81 8 | 2 


TY - 


\. Ye; fel. Werkes throw y Jour: Bale aſide, 


W Et 4 
Lal 


lens creeps fow fo Hun 5 — 5 Guide, 3 


*. 1 1 4 LA \ * 


Truſt me this Charmer has a Nobler an, 5 
When ſhe Wounds a Hear. . 
Hof R thenye Toilers, a and this Wonder prove,» 


To be ud vou muſt learn to Love. 
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And makes a Poet— 
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Fame v waits upon her, and Mfr's Sa You 8 oh 


vt \ 


Artends che Numbers SHE youchſaſes ro o Bleſs. ; 20 
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den. 1 2 125 | 
Pxron may Jl i Jenner to m 
: But Ci o brings me Souls that know to Love. 26 
The Reader” BN HER Triumph ſhall confeſt, . 
And overfin with Srxzpuon's Tendermeſs 3 | 115 
Nor Age nor Dullueſs can HEA Lover find | 

Whilf Hen Eyes my his Blood and cbear his 4 


\. The Werld ſhall welder by what new ſound Art. £1 
1 Baffed Death———%is C LI nn 8 


T by kg can 1 Scene of Life Fae. T 
For liquid Gold Pours flowing from thy Song, Fo 
Which feeds the Srl and ii ts iris frongs - 
Thou too Immortal by the Muſes Care, . 
| Shalt Shine in duſt and be for Ever fair. 

Argels ſhall guard it and thy Lover's Song, | | 


From oa Se nme TR 42 


ve Peoviſh Beauties who but ſhine an hour, 
1 Emy 9 Duel Superiour C: CLio' s Pow'r : 1 


See Livid Malice Paints ( 


Your Lovers ſoulder,, ata the abe. reals... 
| The Aleſhing Grape yo Aufluence d, 
And only ar kle no from Cx tobe fo Fr 5 4 4 


The Murdeid Fant are al in pain n 
And Gods and Goddeſſts Expire forlorn, 
CL1o Looks down with Pity —ind— with Sen. 
So the the tall Pate views the Shrubs below, e * 
| Shoots to mo an, whilſt they grit grow. 


} Ny from the Glaſs o'er take Hen N Flight, 
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